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SOLICIT  only  the  better  class  of  advertisers. 
Advertisers  who  have  something  to  sell  to  the 
college  man,  and  who  will  make  a  small  expen- 
diture to  secure  his  patronage. 

After  all,  fellows,  you  know  from  your  own 
experience,  that  the  man  who  really  wants  your 
business  is  by  far  the  most  congenial  in  his  deal- 
ings. If  he  advertises  with  you,  you  may  be  as- 
sured that  he  values  your  patronage. 

To  remain  aloof  is  poor  business.  The  Omaha 
Retailers'  Association,  however,  does  not  seem 
to  think  so.  It  bars  advertising  in  our  publica- 
tions. 

Knuckle  down  now,  fellows.  We  must  show 
these  men  that  their  policy  of  "aloofness"  is  not 
good  business. 

g>f)a&otos;    ::    Cretgfjtoman    ::    pluejap 
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The  Original  Junior  Prom 

Was  Held  in  the  Valley  of  Luxor  in  the  Days  of  Papyrus  Tuxedos, 
and  the  Winning  Queen  Was  the  Loser. 

By  Nemesis  Khayyam 


I VER  since  Noah  first  saw  fit  to  cast  his  depre- 

-2      eating  aspersions  in  the  general  direction  of  the 

barbarous  days  before  the  flood,  it  has  been  the 

pleasant  diversion  of  the  younger  set  of  every 

neration  to  hold  up  the  dark  and  dismal  civilizations 

their  ancestors  to  a  disadvantageous  comparison  with 

:  enlightenment  of  their  own.     The  testimony  of  his- 

y  and  the  experience  of  all  mankind  notwithstand- 

p',  they  still  persist  in  the  illusion  that  the  maids  were 

ver  quite  so  charming,  nor  the  beaux  so  full  of  spirits, 

>r  society  in  general  quite  so  brilliant  as  in  their  own 

iy  and  age,  no  matter  whether  the  viewpoint  be  the 

ar  fifty-seven  B.  C,  or  A.  D.  nineteen  hundred  twen- 

-four.     Now  and  then,  however,  our  smug  self-com- 

acency  receives  a  rude  jolt  when  we  realize  that  many 

ings  which  we  considered  essentially  modern,  are  in 

ality  as  old  as  the  race.     Archeology  is  the  science 

Inch  brings  all  this  to  light,  and  to  it  we  are  indebted 

ii'  the  example  in  hand. 

When  the  investigators  broke  open  the  final  barrier 
)  the  last  crypt  in  which  were  enclosed  the  sun-burned 
mains  of  his  defunct  majesty,  the  exceedingly  late 
utankhamen,  among  the  vast  array  of  personal  equip- 
lent,  fishing  tackle,  and  mummified  slaves  whose  palm- 
af  fans  were,  no  doubt,  designed  for  a  very  practical 
urpose  in  the  spirit-world  of  the  hereafter,  there  was 
iscovered  a  life-sized  fresco  of  dancing  maidens,  whose 
idimensional  attractions  the  reclining  monarch  had 
ontemplated  at  his  leisure  these  last  four  thousand 
ears.  The  factions  among  archeologists  divide  them- 
elves  into  two  groups.  There  are  those  who  maintain 
hat  these  quaintly  grotesque  figures  are  merely  a  re- 
n-oduction  of  some  religious  festival  in  which  the  in- 
dicate steps  and  aesthetic  postures    were    calculated 


to  appease  the  wrath  of  some  of  the  bachelor  deities  of 
sun,  fire,  and  water  who  inhabited  the  misty  crests  of 
an  Egyptian  Olympus.  The  other  group  of  scientists, 
whose  knowledge  of  human  nature  leads  us  to  suspect 
that  they  must  be  of  a  later  and  more  sophisticated 
school,  holds  firmly  to  the  conviction  that  there  is  more 
contained  in  the  fresco  than  the  first  inspection  would 
hud  one  to  imply.  They  are  firmly  convinced  that  this 
is  no  religious  ceremony.  For  various  reasons  which 
their  nimble  wits  have  pieced  together  they  are  led  to 
the  bold  conclusion  that  the  beautifully  colored  paint- 
ing is  the  reproduction  of  some  very  pleasant  event  in 
the  life  of  the  king,  of  a  nature  far  more  hilarious  than 
the  prosaic  religious  ceremonies  with  which  "the  chil- 
dren of  the  Nile"  were  wont  to  propitiate  their  hybrid 
divinities. 

IN  the  first  place,  the  opponents  of  this  explanation 
have  as  yet  failed  to  explain  plausibly  the  presence 
of  a  large  group  of  male  figures  in  various  stages  of 
exhaustion,  sprawled  along  the  line  of  crude  benches  of 
the  room  in  which  the  dancers  are  depicted  as  disport- 
ing themselves.  These  cannot  be  of  the  ancient  priest- 
hood, for  the  fuzzy  excresence  on  the  upper  lip  of  many 
of  them  is  entirely  an  inadequate  portrayal  of  the  flow- 
ing beard  which  distinguished  the  order  of  priests. 
Likewise  1  he  cut  of  their  garments  is  not  that  of  the 
stately  priesthood  of  Ammon-Ra.  And  in  addition  to 
this,  very  many  of  the  figures  disclose  a  small  burnt- 
clay  imitation  of  the  emerald  scarab  which  adorns  the 
same  spot  on  the  tunic  of  the  monarch. 

Even  the  perspicacious  genius  of  these  modern  sages 
would  have  been  at  a  loss  to  solve  this  mystery  which 
(Continued  on  Page  34) 
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Making  Tracks  at  C.  U. 


It  Takes  Genius  to  Go  Through  for  a  Twenty- Yard  Gain— What  Nat- 
ural Ability  Is  to  Football,  Persistence  Is  to  Track. 

By   Herbert  Lichtenbergeb 


CURTAIN  RISES  - 

SOME  years  ago,  a  tall,  slender  youth  forsook 
Kansas  prairie  and  entered  one  of  the  Univer- 
sities of  this  country  whose  name  is  synonym- 
ous with  successful  athletics.  This  youth  weath- 
ered the  first  semester  exams,  and  viewed  the  approach 
of  the  indoor 
track  season  with 
cur  i  o  s  i  t  y.  One 
day  he  visited 
the  gym,  where 
he  saw  hundreds 
of  scantily  clad 
men,  r  u  n  n  i  n  g. 
j  u  m  p  i  n  g,  hur- 
dling, and  gener- 
ally behaving  as 
members  of  any 
indoor  track 
team  are  sup- 
pose d  to.  He 
felt  the  irresist- 
ible call  of  the 
c  i  nd e  r  t  r  a  i  1. 
Bashfully  approaching  the  coach,  he  blushingly  re- 
vealed his  ambitions. 

After  fitting  him  out,  the  coach  looked  him  over 
and  relegated  him  to  the  hurdles.  At  first  the  sight  of 
the  low  hurdles  was  alarming  for  he  had  never  been 
a  high  jumper;  hut  with  the  instinct  of  a  veteran,  the 
coach  insisted. 

Day  after  day  the  hopeful  aspirant  Lugged  a  low 
hurdle  under  the  balcony,  where  he  was  less  conspicu- 
ous, and  practiced.  The  railbirds  Laughed.  To  say 
that  they  smiled  would  be  an  insult  to  their  capacity 
for  laughter,  lint  diligence  and  proper  direction  were 
not  to  be  denied.  A  few  short  years  later  and  this 
same  tall  youth  was  going  to  his  mark  beside  Earl 
Thompson,  the  famous  Dartmouth  hurdler.  To  put 
it  briefly,  our  hero  returned  home  heavier  by  the  weighl 
of  one  gold  medal  pinned  securely  in  the  pocket  of  his 
vest. —  (Curtain). 

(Curtain  rises) 

(Scene — Creighton   University   nine   years    later.     We 

leave  our  hero  for  a  time.) 


The  Hillmen  under  the  direction  of  "Chuck"  Mori- 
arty,  decide  to  take  a  fling  at  track.  An  interclass 
meet  is  all.  The  railbirds  laugh.  They  are  entitled  to 
do  so. 

Conies  Arthur  Schabinger.     A  dual  meet  and  Creigh 
ton's  best  is  a  tie  for  first.     More  laughs  from  the  rail-' 
birds,  with  slightly  less  reason. —  (Curtain). 

(Curtain  rises) 
It  is  a  year 
later.  Again  we' 
e  n  c  o  u  n  ter  our 
hero.  But  now 
he  is  coach  at 
Creighton.  It  \i 
one  month  before 
the  First  indoor 
M  e  e  t  of  t  h e 
North  Central 
I  n  t  e  r  collegiatt 
Conference.  Tht 
"gym"  is  filled 
with  scantily 
•dad     men     run- 


Champions  of  the  First  N.  C.  I.  C.  Indoor  Meet 


n  i  n  g,    jumping. 

h  u  r  d  1  i  n  g  and 
generally  behaving  as  members  of  an  indoor  tract 
team  are  supposed  to.  The  railbirds  are  laughing,  not 
knowing  exactly  at  what. 

(Curtain   is  lowered  to  represent  lapse  of  one  month) 

Ten-thirty  on  the  evening  of  February  sixteenth 
nineteen  twenty-four.  There  is  much  handshaking 
and  congratulation  going  on  in  the  dressing  room  oi 
the  track  team.  The  railbirds'  faces  wear  a  puzzlec 
look,  which  melts  into  a  smile  of  joy.  Creighton 's  if 
the  first  indoor  track  team  in  the  conference.  That's 
all  there  is.     There  isn't  any  more.     What  is  the  point1' 

"lie  who  laughs  last  laughs  best"?  You're  wrong 
Instead  of  censoring  the  railbirds,  let  me  apologize  t( 
them.  It  is  essential  that  a  man  have  something 
funny  to  laugh  at.  What  is  the  point?  Simply  this 
There  are  no  "born  champions" — bulldogs  and  tract 
men  are  made.  Hut  it  takes  diligence  and  proper  direc 
tion.  Creighton  supplies  the  direction  in  the  person  oi 
"CIIET"  WYNNE.  You  furnish  the  rest.  COME 
OCT  FOR  TRACK!  ! 
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On  the  Trail  of  the  Campus  Philosopher 

fDiogenes  Had  Met  Him,  He  Would  Have  Cried  "Eureka"  and  Blown 

Out  His  Lamp. 

By  Joseph  A.  Ball 
Decorations  by  Joseph  Dallal 


ONE  freezing  winter  evening  three  of  us  were 
gathered   together — two   being  youngsters  of 
college  age,  still  engaged  in  the  formal  process 
of  striving  to  remove  the  muddiness  from  our 
'  tature  minds,   and  the  third    a    friend    somewhat 
>1  'i',  a  man  of  clear  thought  and  precision  of  speech, 
fls  friend  is  interested  in  youth.    He  is  an  inspiration 
o  those  who    know    him. 
kills  and  ambitions  arise 
n  his  words  as  smoke 
n  his  smoldering  pipe, 
all    him  "The  Philoso- 
though    m u  c  h 
inst  his  will.     He  pro- 
s  that  his  power,  if  he 
any,  comes  only  from 
lity  to  the  patent  facts 
life.      On     this    night, 
ile  the  wind  was  moan- 
to  the  wintry   world, 
were    seated    in    the 
losopher's  study.     The 
■ning  logs  shed  forth  a  dim  glow  from  out  of  which 
forms  and  chairs  gently  melted  into  the  blackness 
the  room.    It  was  indeed  a  peaceful  hour,  suited  for 
lection  and  quiet  meditation.     My    college    friend 
ws  absorbed  in  half- waking  dreams,  while  I  was  but 
illy  conscious   of  the   words   which   came   from   the 
ilosopher's  mouth. 

You  have   wondered   at  the   conceit   of  your   fel- 

1'vs  and  their  general  attitude  of  intolerance  of  all 

ntraint.     Their  disposition  is  not  dificult  of  analysis. 

is  a  result  of  the  newly  bestowed  and  unaccustomed 

sponsibilities  of  manhood;  the  comparatively  sudden 

cul  recent  realization  of  a  more  independent  mode  of 

t istence,  wherein  parents  and  guardians  no  longer  at- 

t|iipt  to  restrain  as  they  did  in  childhood  years.    The 

uth  is  now  unbridled  and  carefree,  and  while  it  is  a 

riod  of  mighty  dangers  it  is  one,  too,  in  which  may 

developed    that    proper    independence    of    thought 

:d  action  so  necessary  to  success.     At  this  time  of 

e  it  is  difficult  to  apply  the  rigid  standards  of  age 

cause  fullness  of  development  demands  great  elas- 

'ity  of  action." 


i/OffW/   -Z?/C7^_^_/97L- 


MY  friend  was  in  a  didactic  mood  and  I  was  pleased 
to  encourage  this  reasoning  on  such  a  dreamy 
background. 

"Who  can  defend  such  a  man?"  I  ventured  to  ask. 
' '  in  the  struggle  of  life  no  one  can  defend  overesti- 
mated confidence.  But  yet  what  chance  of  success  has 
a  college  man  without  that  quality?  The  age  of  bind- 
ing influence  and  complete 
parental  subjection  must 
be  supplanted  by  inde- 
pendent self-reliance.  Be- 
tween the  two  comes  the 
interim  of  youth.  Nature 
seems  to  use  extreme 
means  to  change  our  early 
habits.  Meekness  may  be 
a  failing  in  manhood,  as 
confidence  is  a  virtue.  A 
young  man's  conceit  is  a 
sort  of  mean.  It  might 
be  termed  the  virtue  of  a 
failing." 

"But  do  you  believe  that  all  men  of  college  age  are 
conceited?" 

"Conceited,  yes,  when  judged  by  the  standards  of 
older  men.  But  to  understand  the  virtue  of  such  a 
quality  in  a  young  man,  you  must  realize  that  all  youths 
have  within  them  the  stuff  out  of  which  great  men 
are  made.  They  may  be  likened  to  the  primal  clay 
awaiting  but  the  form,  which  is  the  determined  effort 
of  the  individual.  And  as  this  overestimation  is  based 
on  the  possible  greatness  of  the  man  to  be  evolved,  it  is 
therefore  to  an  extent  justified." 
"I  don't  quite  understand." 

"T^ERHAPS  I  can  explain  by  an  example.  The  first 
A  word  of  praise  seems  to  the  young  aspirant  to  be 
a  recognition  of  his  exceptional  talent.  He  feels  there- 
upon the  call  of  genius,  and  directs  his  aim  along  a 
chosen  line.  Constant  persistence  perhaps  places  him 
among  superior  men.  Would  he  have  persevered  had 
there  been  no  encouragement,  and  did  not  that  encour- 
agement arouse  in  him  a  kind  of  conceit,  which  yet,  as 
events  proved,  was  justified?     Tell  a  young  dreamer 


8  SHADOWS 

that  his  talent  is  negative,  and  he  will  despair  of  sue-  of  college  are  periods  of  change.    The  later  years  bring 

cess.     Tell  him  that  he  has  some  talent,   and  he  will  wise  youths  to  realize  the  abundance  of  knowledge  still 

imagine  himself  a  genius;  and  truly,  his  attributing  to  unlearned;  and,  though  confident  only  of  their  ability 


himself  the  quality  of  genius  is  conceit.  Yet  this  very 
attribute  moulds  undeveloped  youths  into  our  finished 
speakers,  actors,  and  doctors." 

"Don't  you  believe  that  every  man  is  naturally  fitted 
for  a  certain  line  of  work?"  He  was  beginning  to  dog- 
matize, and  this  annoyed  me.  "What  of  natural 
genius?" 

"Of  course,  individuals  have  tendencies  for  certain 
kinds  of  work ;  but  whether  they  find  the  line  of  activ- 
ity best  suited  for  them  or  not,  superabundant  confi- 
dence is  ever  the  developing  agent.  Genius,  it  is  true. 
does  demand  natural  talent,  but  I  was  not  speaking  of 
genius.  A  genius  may  be  said  to  be  a  man  who  started 
with  more  talent  than  the  aver- 
age, worked  as  hard  as  the 
average  man,  and  as  a  conse- 
quence  is  that  much  ahead  in 
his  line.  Conceits  started  th( 
successful  though  less  talented 
young  man  on  his  chosen  path. 
What  led  him  through  the  vari 
ous  ami  necessary  phases  of  de- 
velopment, and  turned  him  out 
in  life  with  manly  confidence  in 
Ins  own  ability.'  All  success  is 
based  on  the  conceit  of  early 
manhood." 


DOES  YOUR  PHILOSOPHY 
CONFORM  TO  THIS? 


THE  logs  no  longer  fed  tin 
flames.  The  dulled  embers 
Left  thi'  three  of  us  in  deepened 
shadow.  All  was  quiet,  our  si- 
lent friend  still  mooding,  and 
T,  though  wide  awake,  soothed  by  the  soft  voice  of  the 
Philosopher.  But  now  Ins  pipe  had  gone  out,  and  his 
eyes  were  half  closed.  He  had  stopped  talking;  and  1 
wished   him  to  continue. 

"I  have  often  wondered  why  we  all  feel  so  distin- 
guished on  learning  a  truth,  though  it  be  old  as  the 
race." 

He  awakened.  "Because  that  which  is  newly  found 
has  glamor  and  brightness.  In  the  newness  of  knowl- 
edge the  youth  does  feel  exceptional;  this  is  a  healthy, 
yes,  a  necessary  reaction.  Ignorance  slightly  relieved 
is  a  help  to  individual  expression.  If  anyone  accepts 
and  masters  the  well-worn  truths,  he  bubbles  over  with 
surprise.  This  feeling  is  an  incentive  to  learn  and  to 
express.  Soon  habits  are  developed,  and  knowledge 
pours  into  a  mind  which  is  able  to  assimilate.  It  has 
been  said  that  a  man  leaves  college  knowing  less  than 
when  he  entered.  This  little  paradox  has  its  explana- 
tion in  a  simple  fact.    As  I  said  before,  the  early  years 


1VTANLY  action,  to  be  praiseworthy, 
■L'-l  must  be  tempered  by  moral  rule. 
Lawlessness,  meaning  deliberate  law 
violation,  is  a  sign  of  decadence.  It  is 
hard  for  the  young  to  realize  that  the 
rigid  standards  of  age  apply  to  them. 
For  this  reason  we  may  make  some  al- 
lowance. I  do  not  mean  to  palliate  of- 
fenses against  laws  whose  justice  and 
propriety  are  self-evident.  These  are 
always  obeyed  by  decent,  self-respect- 
ing people." 


to  receive  and  to  express,  they  appreciate  the  littleness 
of  their  own  stock  of  experience. 

"Perhaps  you  have  noted  the  tenacity  of  opinion  so 
characteristic  of  the  newly  learned.  This,  though  a 
weakness,  implies  progress.  It  shows  determinate 
in  a  man's  mind.  There  is  a  universal  rule  for  success 
in  life:  if  you  believe  a  thing  to  be  true,  stick  to  it." 

AT  this  point  the  third  party  aroused  himself.    Hd 
was  the  fire-eater  of  the  campus.     From  now  oil 
my  friend  would  be  forced  to  real  persuasion. 

"During  college  years."  the  Philosopher  went  on 
"he    gradually    increasing    independence    is   likely  ti 

show  itself  in  different  ways 
II  is  the  sole  cause  of  progress 
in  student  organization  am 
activities.  Successful  studen 
advance  cannot  have  for  it 
source  the  university  or  colleg 
government. " 


NOR    for    its    guidance, J 
put   in  the  third  party 


"There,"  replied  our  princ 
pal    speaker,    we-    must    make 
distinction.     Perhaps  the  actio 
of  the   student   body  should  1 
aided    in    no    positive   way;  bl 
you     must     admit     that     thei 
should   be  at   least    a    negatb 
guidance.     There  should  be  lii 
itations ;    else    the    inexperieml 
of  the  students  would   lead    to   mistakes    and    serioil 
trouble." 

"What  do  you  mean  by  limitations?" 
"Regulations,  included  in  the  very  concept  of  a  unjl 
versity  or  college.     That  is,  when  a  student  or  group  <ll 
students  go  beyond  a  certain  pale  of  action,  they  ha\ 
failed  to  come  up  to  the  necessary  standards  of  the  in 
versity,  and  according  to  these  standards,  can  no  long* 
be  classed  as  members.    However,  this  does  not  1  im 
proper  activities  of  the  students.     I  still  maintain  th|| 
all  college  activities  should  emanate  from  the  spontanl 
ous  effort  of  a  student  group." 

"I  have  in  mind,"  1  interposed,  "certain  institutiol 
that   foster  little  or  no  social   life.     Isn't   it   true,  th 
dancing  and   entertainment    may  often   he  a   source  I 
perpetual  distraction  to  the  student?" 

"True;  and  yet    I  believe  that  social  life  in  the  uij 
versity   is   very   necessary   though   it   may  undoubted! j 

(Continued  on  Page  28) 
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he  Creighton  Musicians  Tune-In 

You  Are  a  Radio  Fan  You  Have  Heard  Them— If  You  Are  a  Creighton 

Fan  You  Will  Back  Them. 


By  Claude  O'Donnell 


F  there  is  any  one  organization  which  through 
years  of  constant  and  unselfish  service  has  proved 
its  right  to  exist  as  an  integral  part  of  the  great 
educational  scheme  of  our  University,  that  organ- 

ition  is  the  orchestra. 

The  history  of  this  phase  of  student  life  at  Creighton 

the  history  of  an  organization  striving  for  recogni- 

an  as  a  separate  entity. 

Examine  the  pages  of  the  earlier  school  periodicals, 

id  you  will  find 


e   Orchestra 

entioned  only  in 

nnection    with 

terprises     other 
h  a  n  music.     No 

asonable  objec- 
on  can  be  raised 
gainst  the  era- 
loyment  of  an 
rchestra  as  an  aid 
r  a  diversion  up- 
n  a  program,  but 
n  orchestra  may 
e  judged  by  its  ability  to  hold,  without  aid,  the  al ten- 
ion  of  an  audience. 

Within  the  present  school  year,  a  new  spirit  is  mani- 
festing itself  through  better  attendance  at  rehearsals, 
nd  increasing  success  with  compositions  which  were 
itherto  beyond  the  range  of  Creighton  orchestras. 


LENGTHY  discussions  might  be  entered  into,  in  an 
effort  to  decide  what  constitutes  good  music.  It  is 
net  our  purpose  to  attempt  to  settle  this  question ;  in 
fact  it  must  be  admitted  that  this  woidd  be  a  fruitless 
topic,  especially  if  taste  and  opinion  were  the  chief 
weapons  used,  for  we  must  remember  that  "de  gustibus 
non  est  disputandum." 

Nevertheless,  aside  from  all  considerations  of  taste, 
we  can  choose  a  brand  of  music  which  will  stand  the 
test  of  time,  and  in  so  doing  prove  itself  worthy  of 
being  preserved  together  with  other  intellectual  treas- 
ures of  our  Alma  Mater. 

It  is  the  case  with  too  many  student  orchestras,  and 
it  has  been  the  case  with  the  Creighton  orchestra  in 
times  past,  that  hours  of  precious  time  have  been  wast- 


The  University  Orchestra  Ready  for  Action 


ed  in  working  out  material  that  is  only  of  a  temporary 
value.  It  is  all  right  for  the  individual  to  act  thus  in 
accord  with  his  own  tastes ;  in  doing  this  he  is  only 
choosing  the  line  of  the  least  resistance.  Noble  ideals 
can  not  be  attained  by  such  a  course. 

Genuine  music  has  to  a  considerable  extent  an  in- 
tellectual appeal,  and  consequently  demands  for  its 
mastery  constant  discipline. 

In  developing  an  orchestra  there  are  many  obstacles 

of  a  material  sort 
which  must  be 
overcome  before 
a  n  y  considerable 
a  c  co  mplishments 
of  an  artistic  na- 
ture can  be  hoped 
for.  The,  problem 
of  solving  these 
difficulties  has 
confronted  the 
0  r  c  h  e  s  t  r  a  ever 
since  its  organiza- 
tion in  1906. 

It  has  never  been  easy  to  locate  all,  or  even  a  fair  pro- 
portion of  those  musicaly  trained  or  inclined.  The  sep- 
aration  of  one  college  department  from  another  has 
been  largely  to  blame  for  this  condition. 

But  now  that  two  of  the  University  departments 
have  been  moved  to  the  Arts  campus  there  seems  to  be 
a  better  feeling  of  unity  and  mutual  understanding. 

EACH  college  is  canvassed  by  an  Orchestra  member 
from  that  divsion  of  the  school,  with  a  view  to 
obtaining  new  material  and  also  for  the  purpose  of 
keeping  that  group  in  closer  touch  with  the  Orchestra. 
The  difficulty  of  obtaining  players  of  the  less  com- 
mon instruments  such  as  the  Oboe  and  Bassoon  has 
been  practically  done  away  with  through  the  generosity 
of  the  University  in  purchasing  these  instruments  and 
placing  them  in  the  hands  of  capable  and  responsible 
students  who  have  already  had  valuable  experience 
in.  music. 

At  present  the  Orchestra  possesses  very  nearly   the 
full  symphony  instrumentation.    This  is  more  than  can 
(Continued  on  Page  29) 
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"Education  is  a  Help  in  Any  Language" 


A  Three  Act  Play  in  One  Scene 
By  Bob  Wessels 


r 


Cast  of  Characters : 

Pokerface  (the  hero) Mr.  Pokerface  (Sioux)  Incubator  (General  all  around  villain) 

Birdseed  (the  heroine) Miss  Birdseed   (Arapahoe)  Mr.  Incubator   (Siouj 

Percolator  (Birdseed's  father) Doorbell Furnished  by  the  Western  Electr 

Mr.  Percolator    (Iroquois)  All  members  of  the  Scalpers'  Dramatic  League. 


ACT  I. 

Seem  :     The   little  parlor  of  a  little  bungalow  in  the 
little   town    of    Stick-In-The-Mud,   Arizona,    just 
south  of  Hudson  Bay. 
Time  :     Just  after  supper. 

(Birdseed  is  seated  on  the  floor  blowing  soap  bubbles, 
when  her  father — Percolator — enters). 

Percolator:     Is   that   bum,   Pokerfs coming  here 

tonight? 

Birdseed:  He  ain't  cumin'  no  place  else,  dad — I 
mean,  father.  Powwow  is  giving  a  Mah  Jong  party 
and  has  invited  'Poke'  and  I  to  keep  score!  'Poke'  is 
a  certified  accountant  now,  you  know. 

Percolator:  I  don't  care  if  he  is  an  adding  machine. 
lie's  not  going  to  park  his  carcass  in  my  parlor  with  the 
intention  of  marrying  my  daughter,  until  he  can  bring 
as  many  grape-nut  trees  into  the  family  as  I  have  right 
now.  Incubator  is  the  red-skin  for  you.  While  thai 
good-for-nothing  Pokerface  was  wasting  his  time  in 
college,  'Ink'  was  collecting  grape-nut  samples  and 
planting  them  in  his  back  yard.  Now  he  has  a  ranch 
that  compares  favorably  with  mine  own.  as  Shake- 
speare would  say. 

Birdseed  (pleadingly)  :  But,  dad — I  mean,  father — 
'Ink'  is  so  dumb!  why,  he  even  speaks  good  English. 
He  doesn't  use  the  slangy  college  expressions  like 
Pokerface,  and  he  even  parts  his  hair  on  the  side. 
Suppose  'Poke'  hasn't  much  money.  Money  don't 
bring  happiness. 

Perk:  Maybe  it  don't  bring  happiness,  but  it  will 
pay  your  car-fare  to  get  there. 

Doorbell :     Ding-aling-a-ling. 

(Enter  Pokerface) 

Pokerface:  Did  I  hear  someone  say  "come  in,"  or 
did  I  misunderstand? 

(He  shakes  the  snow  off  his  coat  and  hangs  up  his 
straw  hat). 

Percolator  moving  forward)  :  I  hope  you  won't  mis- 
understand when  I  say  "get  out!" 
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Pokerface:     I  shall  leave  as  I  came — unassisted. 

(He  crabs  his  hat,  puts  the  snow  back  on  his  coa| 
and  exits. 

Percolator  (shaking  his  finger  at  his  weeping  daugl 
ter)  :  I  shall  be  gone  for  a  while,  and  if  Pokerface  i 
here  when  I  return,  I'll  poke  his  face. 

(He  is  evidently  excited). 

Percolator  leaves  with  empty  whiskey  jug. 

Birdseed  (soliloquizing):  To  be,  or  not  to  be;  thai 
is- 

Doorbell :     Ding-a-ling. 

Pokerface:     'Tis  I— Pokerface,  A.B.,  P.C.A. 

Birdseed  (between  sniffs)  :  Dad — I  mean,  fawther- 
says  you  must  have  as  many  grape-nut  trees  as  he  ha: 
before  we  may  marry. 

Pokerface:  Was  thai  a  whiskey  jug  your  fathe: 
carried? 

Birdseed:    Well,  it  wasn't  a  piano  lamp. 

Pokerface:     Then  prepare  to  wed    me   tonight 
least,  wash  your  ears. 

Birdseed   (perplexed)  :     But — 

Pokerface:    No  hut's  about  it.     Believe  in  me. 
a  college  grad. 

(He  leaves) 

Right  here  the  curtain  goes  down,  because  it  is  the 
end  of  the  first  act. 

The  audience  will  agree  that  after  such  a  display  of 
acting  the  characters  are  entitled  to  arrest — that  is  to 
say,  a  rest. 

ACT  II. 

This  is  still  the  same  play. 

Scene:  The  same  as  the  last  one,  only  the  piano  is 
moved  to  the  corner  of  the  stage. 

Time  :     One  hour  later. 

Birdseed  is  carving  designs  on  the  wall-paper  with 
a  can  opener.  Percolator  enters  with  Incubator,  a  red- 
nose,  and  the  whiskey  jug  half  filled  with  fire  water. 

Incubator  (very  uncultured-like)  :     Hi,  Birdseed. 

Birdseed  gives  him  the  cold  shoulder. 
(Continued  on  Page  29) 
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Interviewing  the  Interviewers 

"lol  by  A.  J.  M.  Book  and  Lyrics  by  J.  C. 


rGetting  th'is  stuff  in  on  time  sure  is  a  MEAN  job!" 
Implainod  our  funereal  humor  editor  during  the  as- 
Inblage  of  "The  Whip'*  for  the  Christinas  number. 

;"It  is  no  MEAN  business  editing  any  paper  well," 
crrected  Paulus,  glancing  up  from  a  mildewed  copy 
t  Ennius,  a  highly  defunct  Latin  poet. 

;The  rest  of  us  in  the  Shadows  sanctum  felt  that  such 
li  insidious  rebuke  was  uncalled  for.  For  a  week  poor 
Jtz,  wearing  a  crepe  necktie  and  the  general  air  of 
<ie  who  had  just    lost    his    grandmother,    had  been 

arching  for  jokes.  At  this  unkind 
It  he  now  fell  into  the  yet  deeper  de- 
letion of  an  English  professional 
ipurner  at  the  obsequies  of  a  wealthy 
Ironet. 

|Just  then  a  certain  insignificant  asso- 
<ate  editor  swept  in  with  copies  of  the 
Itest  Creightonian. 

'H-o-t  stuff!"  ejected  Brandon, 
How  do  those  guys  get  out  such  a 
pod  paper  every  week?" 

"Send  somebody  down  to  see,"  sug- 

sted  the  practical  Hocn. 

They  sent  me. 

The  office  of  the  Creightonian  is  in 

te  Law  building,   a  precise  structure 

ith  steel  shod  stairs  and  composition 

^ors.     It  was  no  easy  matter  to  find 

le  editor  of  our  university  weekly.     If  you  were  to 

iquire  for  him,  you  would  find  that  he  has  more  aliases 

lan  a  high-toned  yegg.     I  was  successively  directed 

)  "Steve",  "Al",  "Bill",  and  "Spitz".    I  found  the 

reightonian  office,  and  after  struggling  through  the 

ebris   with  which   slovenly   sub-editors   always  litter 

ae  floor,  I  caught  my  prey  at  his  desk. 

I  was  rather  blunt.  "How  did  you  accumulate  so 
lany  nicknames?" 

"A  truly  unfortunate  circumstance,"  he  apologized. 
My  name  is  Stephen  Aloysius.  You  will  understand 
ow  they  come.  The  'Bill'  was  an  ingenuity  of  a 
riend  who  stubbornly  objected  to  the  other  three." 

You  have  been  connected  with  this  paper  for  some 
ime?" 

"Since  it  was  started." 

"Don't  you  find  it  rather  tedious  grinding  out  an 
dition  every  week?" 


"Steve"  Himself 
Editor-in-Chief,  1922-23 


"No,  not  at  all.  We  have  a  well  organized  staff  of 
able,  earnest  workers.  The  first  couple  of  issues  were 
the  hard  ones." 

"They  must  have  been.    Tell  me  how  you  began." 
"Not  a  very  fair  proposition.    However     .... 
McGovern,  Fogarty,  and  I  were  selected  to  engineer 
the    first   number.     Never  start   a   college   periodical! 
The  grade  of  paper  to  be  used  was  the  subject  of  more 
caviling  than  the  Shantung  question  at  Versailles." 
The  names  Fogarty  and  McGovern  have  no  peace- 
ful ring,"  I  commented.  "How  did  you 
manage  to  agree?" 

"We  didn't — we  compromised." 
"Wasn't  it  easy  to  get  news  for  the 
first  issue  ? ' ' 

"Comparatively.    We  were  fortunate 
in  having  the  Oriental  Ball  to  play  up." 
"You  sure  played  it  up,  all  right.  You 
listed  the  wrap  clerk  as  Assistant  Di- 
rector of  Entertainment." 

"Such  euphemistic  metaphors  are 
common  in  this  game.  It  is  like  the 
newspaper  salaries  of  actors :  you  have 
to  extract  the  cube  root  and  divide  by 
two  in  order  to  find  out  why  vaudeville 
pci-formers  look  underfed." 

"More  truth  than  Coue-ism  to  that," 

I  reflected. 

"Another  thing  in  the  first  issue  that  helped  us  Avas 

a  large  picture  of  the  first  Union  Board  of  Governors. 

Illustrations  add  a  bit,  you  know — not  always  beauty, 

perhaps,  but      .      .      .     something. 

"The  salient  issue  of  the  first  six  menths  was  Home 
Coming  Number.    It  was  our  first  eight  page  venture." 

Here  I  connived  at  a  short  spell  of  breathing  on  the 
part  of  my  victim.  "Does  advertising  make  money?" 
was  my  new  lead. 

"Ask  Warren  Cook.  He  is  the  one  and  only  collap- 
sible, righthanded,  breech  loading,  waterproof,  under- 
slung,  heavyweight  college  advertising  man  of  the 
United  States  and  Guatemala.  Couldn't  be  without 
him.  He  could  sell  advertising  space  in  the  Congres- 
sional Record  to  a  chiropodist.  Not  only  that — he  is  a 
moral  advertising  man.  He  insists  on  the  nearest  ap- 
proach to  truthfulness  that  is  compatible  with  effi- 
ciency." 

••Oood  man,  eh?" 
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"I  won't  say.  Ambitious  though.  We  pay  him  on 
a  commission  basis." 

It  was  my  turn  to  come  up  for  air  before  getting  him 
started  on  something  else. 

"Don't  you  experience  some  difficulty  in  getting 
real  news?"  was  my  next  question. 

"You  said  it.  Some  of  the  students  seem  to  think 
we  are  running  an  historical  review.  We  are  entitled 
to  a  first-run  ou  all  University  affairs.  Our  reporters 
aren't  archeologists." 

"But  your  paper  has  the  true  news  interest,"  I  in- 
sisted. 

"Most  of  the  time,  I  hope.  We  have  even  had  some 
scoops.  The  firsl  was  the  appointment  of  "Chet" 
Wynne  as  coach.  The  news- 
papers were  holding  it  over 
for  a  big  spludge  in  the 
Sunday  papers.  We  got 
wind  of  it  through  a  lucky 
bit  of  gossip.  The  newspa- 
pers were  forced  to  ac- 
knowledge it  cm  Friday 
night." 

"  res,  yes.  1  remember," 
I  stammered  weakly,  with 
no  regard  for  truth.  "You 
weren't  editor-in-ehief  at 
that  time,  were  you ?" 

"No,  McGovern's  term 
did  not  expire  until  Febru- 
ary. Then  I  took  his  place. " 

"  I  )id  you  make  many 
changes  in  the  staff .'" 

"No  essential  ones.  I 
modeled  the  staff  after  that 
of  a  metropolitan  newspa- 
per, creating  a  managing 
editor  and  a  city  editor." 

"Isn't  the  paper  larger  this  year?" 

"A  good  de*l.  I  suppose  not  many  of  the  fellows 
noticed  it.  By  adding  a  column  and  lengthening  the 
paper  three  inches,  we  secured  the  equivalent  of  a  seven 
column  paper  instead  of  the  first   live-column  size." 

"Say!  that  second  Home-Coming  Number  was  a 
wonder !" 

"Yes,  it  was.  We  distributed  nearly  seven  thousand 
copies.  Several  colleges  modeled  their  corresponding 
number  after  ours.     We  were  proud  of  that   edition." 

'You  had  cause.  I  recall  some  other  fine  numbers 
too,  notably  the  basketball  special,  and  an  eight  page 
pictorial." 

;'Those  may  be  worthy  of  mention,"  he  admitted. 

"Have  other  schools  a  paper  similar  to  the  Creigh- 
tonian?" 


It  is  not  far  from  Brookings,  on  the  same 
men    there   wear   basketball   uniforms  for 


v  I  HHE  students  of  all  depart- 
-■-  ments  of  Creighton  Univer- 
sity have  perused  and  enjoyed 
the  Creightonian  for  three  semes- 
ters. The  accompanying  article, 
partly  imaginative,  partly  satiri- 
cal, partly  serious,  presents  rather 
inadequately  a  few  heretofore 
hidden  facts  about  the  paper  and 
its  editor.  Credit  must  be  ac- 
corded Mr.  Spitznagle  and  his 
staff  for  the  tireless  work  and 
unselfish  zeal  so  essential  to  the 
successful  production  of  a  college 
periodical. 


SHADOWS 

"There  are  many  based  on  a  like  concept  of  a  col- 
lege news  weekly.  I  attended  the  North  Central  Press 
Conference  at  Brookings.  Our  paper  was  commended 
very  highly  there,  and  has  been  imitated  in  many  ways 
by  various  collegiate  publications.  At  that  meeting  I 
arranged  for  co-operation  with  other  college  papers  in 
the  use  of  cuts  and  news." 

"What  did  you  see  of  interest  in  Dakota?"  I 
digressed. 

' '  Elkton 
road." 

"Do   tin 
full  dress?" 

"Not  exactly.     Although   it   leads  the  world  in  the 

mean  annual  production  of 
cage  stars,  no  signs  of  the 
principal  industry  are  vis- 
ible from  the  coach  window. 
But  every  number  of  the 
Elkton  weekly  is  a  basket- 
hall  extra.  The  natives  have 
coined  a  prepositional  ad- 
jective phrase  'through  the 
hoop, '  which  corresponds 
roughly  to  our  'well  done', 
or  '  nice  work'." 

"You  don't  tell  me! 
Say,  by  the  way,  is  humor- 
ous material  hard  to  se- 
cure?" 

"Somewhat,"  he  sighed. 
"Good  humor  is  hard  to  get 
any  time,  and  harder  to  get 
at  the  right  time." 

"That  is  beyond  ques- 
tion; but,"  I  protested, 
"the  fellow  that  writes  that 
demi-semi  Chinese  stuff 
hasn't  an  appreciation  of  the  laughable  absurd  that 
even  an  Oriental  ascetic  possesses.  Then,  too,  whoever 
writes  the  rummy  jokes  for  your  explosion  of  bunk 
should  be  put   on  obituary  notices." 

"Maybe  your  right,"  he  acquiesced;  "However,  this 
is  an  interview,  not  a  cross-examination." 

"I  understand  that  one  issue  was  suppressed,"  I  led 
on  slyly. 

He  laughed.  "There  may  be  some  truth  to  it.  But 
the  scandal  was  less  than  the  expense.  A  single  issue 
costs  comparatively  high.  We  were  charged  for  the 
undistributed  copies,  but  even  Cook  couldn't  collect 
from  the  advertisers." 

At  this  juncture  "Ike"  Ma  honey  disturbed  us  by 
asking  whether  there  were  two  r's  or  two  m's  in  "tour- 
nament."    He  was  writing  about  some  chess  affair. 

(Continued  on  Page  37) 
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He  Man  With  the  Sheep-Skin  Wins 

lid  You  Ever  Consider  the  Advantage  of  a  College  Education  in  the 

Field  of  Matrimony? 


By  Medica  Menta 
Illustration  by  Steve  Narkevitz 


N 


[N  these  times  the  idea  that  a  college  education  has 
become  almost  an  assential  to  success  has  ever  in- 
creasing circulation,  and  today  this  high  evalua- 
tion of  collegiate  training  is  widely  held  by  the 

•eat  run  of  people — especially  in  America.     The  uni- 

srsality  of  this  concept  has  been  brought  about  by 

any  factors.     Not  the  least  among  these  agents  has 

'en  the   flood   of  articles  in 

e  modern  press  and  period- 

als,  in  which  the  superiority 

the     college    trained     man 

rer  his  competitor  has  been 

peatedly  pointed  out.    From 

survey  of  this  literature  it 
puld  seem  that  every  field 
i  human  endeavor  has  been 
pvered  and  the  value  of  a  col- 
>ge  degree  indisputably  es- 
iblished. 

There  is,  however,  one  no- 
ible  exception — one  impor- 
mt  field  of  human  activity 
•hieh  the  proponents  of  col- 
?ge  education  and  the  propa- 
zin* lists  of  specialized  train- 
ig  have  surprisingly  over- 
xiked.  Not  only  has  this 
base  of  our  every-day  life  been  entirely  neglected  by 
le  regular  colleges,  the  great  endowed  and  long  es- 
lblished  cultivators  of  the  mind  and  heart,  but,  what 
H  more  remarkable,  it  has  also  escaped  the  attention  of 
hose  ever-alert,  far-seeing  and  efficient  correspond- 
nce  schools. 


■""1HE  grand  oversight  to  which  we  refer  is  the  re- 
■*■  markable  fact  that  the  value  of  a  college  education 
n  matrimony  has  never  been  adequately — if  at  all— 
■xploited.  We  will  not  attempt  an  analysis  of  the  cir- 
'umstances  that  have  permitted  so  obviously  important 
i  feature  of  our  life  to  be  so  slighted,  but  we  will,  in  a 
small  way,  try  to  direct  attention  to  the  matter,  in  the 
iope  that  other  and  more  gifted  observers  will  carry  on 
:he  campaign,   and  thus,   in  time,   place  the  value   of 


0  matter  what  your  course  may  be 
you  will  find  a  use  for  it  sometime. 

When  calling  on  the  family,  give 
Willie  your  last  year's  student  ticket; 
a  dissertation  on  the  ethics  of  income 
tax  reports  will  soon  dispose  of  father; 
the  rest  of  the  family  won 't  long  survive 
a  eulogium  on  the  metrical  facilities  of 
the  Lesbian  bard.  But  Agnes  just  loves 
Greek. 

Don't  neglect  the  modern  languages. 
Consider  the  tremendous  advantage  of 
being  able  to  take  her  hand  in  yours, 
soulfully  gaze  into  her  eyes  and  per- 
suasively repeat  the  formula  "Voulez- 
vous  me  faire  l'honneur  de  devenir  ma 
femme."    She  sim-ply  can't  resist. 


a  college  education  in  matrimony  on  at  least  as  high 
a  plane  as  is  now  accorded  it  in  mechanical  draughting 
and  book  agenting.  The  concept  of  college  education 
used  here  regards  the  term  as  embracing  that  training 
available  in  such  institutions  as  Oxford  and  Cambridge, 
Yale  and  Harvard,  Creighton  and  Notre  Dame,  Boston 
and  Holy  Cross,  as  distinguished  from  that  off-shoot  of 

intellectual  cultivation  which 
has  sprung  up  in  the  so-called 
"co-ed"  schools. 

To  most  of  us  wary  males 
who  in  this  day  and  age  have 
passed  our  adolescence  and 
have  had  a  little  experience  in 
this  vale,  the  value  of  a  col- 
lege education  will  have  chief- 
ly a  reverse  English  signifi- 
cance in  regard  to  matrimony. 
And  it  is  precisely  this  side  of 
the  topic  which  we  wish  to  de- 
velop. The  average  collegian, 
who  by  association  with  his 
fellows  on  the  campus,  by  con- 
tact with  many  of  his  profes- 
sors, by  the  development  of 
his  aesthetic  sensibilities  for 
the  finer  things  in  life,  by  ac- 
quaintance with  literature,  music,  the  arts  and 
sciences,  has  become  skeptical  of  the  advantages  of 
matrimony,  must  doubt  the  value  of  his  education  if  it 
would  lead  him  into  a  social  state  that  he  has  always 
regarded  with  suspicion  and  distrust.  But  we  say  that 
education  should  do  just  the  opposite.  A  college  edu- 
cation has  its  greatest  value  in  that  it  ought  to  deter 
its  possessor  from  thought  of  matrimony.  However, 
we  can  be  certain  that  an  A.  B.  or  even  an  M.  D.  will 
in  some  moment  of  weakness  forget  his  higher  resolves 
and  feebly  consent  to  the  wiles  of  some  fair  seducer, 
finally  to  be  started  up  that  turnless  aisle  that  leads 
through  the  center  of  the  church  to  the  altar.  It  is 
then  that  his  education  will  come  to  his  rescue  and 
fortify  him  in  the  life  on  which  he  has  so  unwittingly 
entered. 
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ONCE  the  fatal  promise  has  been  given,  there  is 
nothing  left  to  do  but,  like  a  gentleman  and  a 
scholar,  go  through  with  the  bargain.  And  right  from 
the  start  the  college  education  begins  to  assert  its  value. 
It  is  customary  to  mark  the  beginning  of  the  betrothal 
with  a  certain  solemn  though  simple  ceremony.  As  the 
clinch  is  broken  after  you  have  suarely  planted  a  gentle 
but  firm  kiss,  at  least  5%  to  6  film-feet  in  length,  you 
may  expect  to  see  your  beloved  retire  to  the  kitchen 
and  immediately  proceed  to  gargle  the  mucus  of  her 
mouth  thoroughly  with  a  10  per-centum  solution  of 
liquified  phenol.  To  one  without  a  college  education 
this  is  a  horrible  turn  of  affairs,  and  quite  disconcert- 
ing. No  doubt,  if  such  a  one  were  up  on  present-day 
advertisements,  she  would  rush  madly  out  to  the  near- 
est drug  store,  buy  a  couple  of  quarts  of  listerine,  and 
hastily  follow  the  directions.  But  the  college  man 
knows  from  his  bacteriology  that  the  procedure  of 
the  osculated  girl  is  the  nat- 
ural result  of  the  teaching 
given  the  co-eds  at  the  "U': 
in  the  personal  hygiene  of 
courtship.  Consequently  he 
waits  patiently  in  his  corner 
for  the  next  round.  The 
embarrassment  thus  save< 
is  worth  many  pints  of  mid 
night  oil. 

AND  not  alone  does  col- 
lege training  save 
one's  feelings,  but  it  makes 
for  economy  as  well.  It  is 
a  well  recognized  institution  in  all  college  towns  to  use 
the  many  angled  frat  pin  as  a  vicarious  engagement 
ring.  This  pin  can  be  obtained  from  the  official  and 
duly  authorized  jewelers  for  $4.85.  This  means  a  con- 
siderable saving  to  Dad  (hers  or  yours,  as  the  circum- 
stances demand)  and  is  sure  to  be  appreciated  by  him. 

How  valuable  is  thai  equanimity  developed  by  the 
discipline  of  the  classics  in  enabling  one  to  meet  with 
poise  and  self-possession  that  inevitable  onslaught  of 
the  wife's  relatives — proximate  and  remote!  The  un- 
trained husband  could  but  flee  in  utter  rout.  The  col- 
lege man  can  go  down  cellar,  get  out  the  turpentine, 
and  die  like  Socrates.  Consider  also,  the  value  of  the 
syllogism  in  explaining  to  the  janitor  why  you  should 
have  more  heat.  There  is  nothing  like  an  education  to 
promote  a  happy  family  life. 

ONE  may  sometimes  despair  in  his  efforts  to  master 
French  syntax  at  school ;  but  to  stick  it  out  and 
become  familiar  with  the  language  is  worth  while  as  a 
preparation  for  married  life.  It  is  a  very  stimulating 
diversion  to  chat  briskly  with  the  wife's  French  maid 
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while  waiting  an  hour  or  two  for  the  wife  to  return 
from  a  slumming  trip.  Conversational  French  becomes 
more  than  an  ornate  accomplishment  when  it  serves 
to  soothe  a  man's  hunger.  And  even  if  the  wife's 
French  maid  doesn't  talk  French,  think  of  all  the  fun 
it  would  be  to  find  it  out.  That  would  be  a  good  one 
on  the  wife. 

The  inestimable  value  of  that  power  of  concentra- 
tion which  a  student  must  acquire,  and  which  his  un- 
trained neighbor  will  surely  lack,  is  repeatedly  demon- 
strated in  domestic  relations.  It  was  not  in  vain  that 
one  learned  to  study  effectively  while  his  room-mate 
sang  "Marcheta"  and  simultaneously  contended  with 
a  pair  of  hypertrophied  tonsils,  or  else  chose  to  prac- 
tise some  variations  of  "Kitten  on  the  Keys"  on  his 
saxophone.  With  a  little  experience  one  can  learn  to 
read  the  evening  paper  stealthily  but  with  due  atten-! 
tion,    while    simulating    interest   in    friend    wife's  tale; 

about  who  was  at  the  Hotel 
Frontenac's  Tea  Dansant 
that  afternoon,  and  what 
".hey  wore  and  how  they 
looked.  With  a  college  train- 
ing it  will  not  take  a  Con- 
rad climax  to  absorb  your 
attention  while  wife  dis- 
courses at  length  on  full 
sleeves  vs.  one  button  belts.  I 
There  have  been  college 
graduates  who  could  read 
the  Congressional  Record 
while  their  wives  were  in 
the  same  room. 

TF  one  can  acquire  even  a  little  ability  at  mimicry, 
A  many  of  his  college  experiences  will  take  on  a  worth 
now  undreamed  of.  When  Junior  is  restless  and  fret- 
ful and  refuses  to  sleep,  give  him  a  lecture  on  derma- 
tology or  logic,  after  the  manner  of  your  favorite  pro-  i 
fessor.  But  be  careful  lest  you  put  to  sleep  not  Junior 
only,  but  the  clock  and  yourself  as  well.  It  is  widely 
agreed  upon  that  nowhere  can  complete  anesthesia  he 
so  readily  and  so  safely  induced  as  by  this  simple  class- 
room method. 

As  you  see,  the  advantages  of  a  college  education 
are  really  innumerable.  They  are  so  striking  and  so 
evident  to  us  of  the  elect  that  one  must  wonder  how 
any  sort  of  married  life  can  be  tolerable  to  those  unfor- 
tunates without  our  modern  training.  If  you  meet 
with  such  a  one,  look  away,  lest  you  betray  the  pain 
that  you  suffer  because  of  him. 

Hut  in  the  satisfaction  of  your  own  security,  do  not 
forget  that  you  owe  a  duty  to  the  uninitiated.     If  a 
young  fellow  tells  you  that  he  thinks  he  will  not  go  to 
(( lontinued  on  Page  32) 
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"They're  off!     So  Is  Evangeline." 


Fleischman  Fotos  Ink 

present 


"Weigh  Down  Yeast 

A  Drama  of  Pep,  Passion  and  Fury 

By  Tom    Coleman 
Illustration  by  Dan  ell  Downs 
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SCENARIO 

PART  ONE 

The  play  opens  in  New  England.  They  all  do.  If  a 
w  play  opened  in  New  York  it  would  fail.    You  knew 

The  Introduction  begins:    "Life  is  reel!    Life  IS, 

nest!     And  the  grave  is  not  the  Ghoid!"     This  has 

i|>thing  to  do  with  the  Tale.     It  is  a  Head-ing.     The 

tie  Hamlet  of  Zwiebach*  is  near  the  Berkshires.  Any 

her  mountains  will   do.     They  add  loftiness  to  the 

ory.     They  elevate  the  plot.     The  ocean  makes  the 

ot  deep.     The  church-yard  makes  it  grave.     Sandy 

cCharlemagne  is  an  old  man.     He  is  half  Scotch  and 

If  Bourbon.    His  breath  proves  that  he  has  some  Rum 

him  also.     He  is  a  little  rummy.     Sandy  has  much 

oney.    He  has  a  comely  daughter.    He  likes  his  daugh- 

too.  Her  name  is  Evangeline.  It  should  be  Pris- 
lla  or  Nell.    Is  it  not  New  England?    She  has  beauti- 

eyes.  They  have  dots  over  them.  An  intellectual 
»se.  "Her  nose  knows."  She  is  a  real  New  England 
He.  A  liberty  belle.  She  has  a  hobby,  too.  He  is 
handsome   blue-eyed   lad.     The   scion   of  a   wealthy 


family.  He  has  an  elk-tooth  charm.  Is  not  that  a 
scion  of  wealth?  He  is  sighin'.  For  Evangeline.  For 
he  loves  her.  As  we  said,  he  is  her  hobby.  His  name 
is  Horace.  Hobby  Horace.  Everyone  rides  him.  Even 
Evangeline's  pa.  Sandy  has  grit.  Horace  must  prove 
his  mettle  before  Evangeline  can  marry  him.  He  has 
a  heart  of  gold  and  a  silver  tongue.  He  has  an  iron 
will  and  muscles  of  steel.  He  can  be  a  copper.  He  will 
prove  his  metal.  The  lovers  part.  Thus  the  husky  girl 
of  twenty-eight  and  the  blue-eyed  boy  of  forty  part. 
This  is  part  one.  Part  two  follows  immediately. 
*Pronounced — Zwiebach. 

SPASM  TWO 
Tli is  is  too  real.  Evangeline  sits  in  the  window.  She 
looks  out  across  the  pampas.  She  longs  for  Horace. 
She  mourns  for  him.  He  left  in  April,  when  all  the 
trees  leave.  Now  it  is  September.  She  mourns.  Sep- 
tember mourns.  Her  father  hates  to  see  her  pine.  She 
is  evergreen.  That  is,  very  blue.  Sandy  has  grit.  The 
old  clam-digger  takes  a  final  step.  He  is  Evangeline's 
(Continued  on  Page  33) 
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The  Bluejays  Fly  High  in  '24 

How  the  Conference  Champions  Appear  to  One  of  the  Old  Guard 

By  Floyd  Paynter 
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TO  write  about  basketball  as  pertaining  particu- 
larly to  Creighton  University  is  not  a  very  diffi- 
cult task.  In  the  first  place  Creighton  is  situated 
in  the  center  of  the  middle  west,  and  so  has  a 
wide  field  upon  which  to  draw  for  prospective  material. 
The  beautiful  up-to-date  gymnasium  which  the  Blue- 
jays  call  home  is  a  great  drawing  card  and  an  incentive 
to  high  school  players  to  choose  Creighton  University 
for  their  Alma  Mater. 

Then  again  Creighton  University  basketball  lias  tradi- 
tions. Our  teams  have  always  played  among  the  best 
in  the  country  and  upheld  the  Blue  and 
White  year  after  year  in  a  creditable  man- 
ner. The  days  of  Mulholland,  Kearney, 
Wise,  Vandiver  and  other  great  stars  still 
live  in  the  memory  of  the  Hilltop  cage 
fans. 


Is  it  any  wonder  then,  that  the  brightesl 

lights  in  high  school  basketball  look  to 
Creighton,  where  they  will  have  an  oppor- 
tunity to  carry  on  the  work  of  these  men 
and  establish  reputations  such  as  this  won- 
derful gymnasium,  a  good  coaching  staff, 

and  great  schedules  enable  them  to  aspire  "Our  Jimmie" 

to? 

Last  year's  team  met  and  defeated  some  of  the  best 
fives  in  the  collegiate  world.  In  winning  the  cham- 
pionship of  the  newly  formed  North-Central  Confer- 
ence it  started  a  tradition  that  seems  destined  to  be 
followed  year  after  year.  It  seems  that  Creighton  bas- 
ketball is  doing  just  what  so  many  successful  men  and 
organizations  are  doing  in  the  outside  world,  that  is. 
getting  better  every  year.  Each  year  when  a  star  has 
graduated,  the  cry  has  been  raised,  "what  will  we  do 
next  year  without  him  :'"  Yet  when  the  whistle  blows 
for  the  new  season,  the  gap  is  always  filled. 

This  year  Creighton  has  won  her  second  North- 
Central  Conference  championship  in  as  many  years,  by 
defeating  such  teams  as  South  Dakota  State,  North 
Dakota  University,  Des  Moines,  and  the  North  Dakota 
Aggies.  This  means  another  cup  for  the  oh!  trophy 
room. 

An  Enviable  Record 
Indiana  University,  29;  Creighton  University,  39, 
Iowa  University,  13;  Creighton  University,  36. 
Haskell  Indians,  28 ;  Creighton  University,  54. 


Haskell  Indians,  17;  Creighton  University,  36. 
South  Dakota  State,  15;  Creighton  University,  52. 
Smith  Dakota  State,  22;  Creighton  University,  38. 
North  Dakota  "U",  10;  Creighton  University,  33. 
North  Dakota  Aggies,  15;  Creighton  University,  34. 
Nebraska  University,  25;  Creighton  University,  21. 
Marquette  University,  17;  Creighton  University,  28. 
Marquette  University,  20;  Creighton  University.  18. 
Des  .Moines  " U ",  19;  Creighton  University,  33. 
Notre  Dame  "IT",  23;  Creighton  University,  29. 
Notre  Dame  "C",  12;  Creighton  University,  23. 

Morningside  College,  15;  Creighton  Uni- 
versity, 42. 

Marquette  University,  21  ;  Creighton 
University,  39. 

Marquette  University,  12;  Creighton 
University,  34. 

Seventeen  games  were  played,  of  which 
fifteen  were  won.  Nebraska  beat  us  by 
two  baskets,  Marquette  by  one.  We  took 
three  games  from  Marquette  by  large 
margins. 

The  team  scored  a  total  of  589  points, 
against  313  by  opponents.  Creighton 
averaged  34  2/3  points  to  a  game,  while 
holding  the  other  fellows  to  an  average  of  18  1/3.  Had 
the  opponents  averaged  just  one  point  less,  Creighton 
would  have  made  two  points  for  every  one  scored  by 
the  opposition. 

It  would  seem  appropriate  to  enumerate  a  few  rea- 
sons for  the  success  of  basketball  at  Creighton.  Our 
coach  is  Arthur  Schabinger,  who  came  to  ns  from  the 
normal  school  at  Emporia,  Kansas.  Mr.  Schabinger 
drills  his  team  thoroughly  in  the  fundamentals  of  pass- 
ing, shooting,  dribbling,  and  floor  work.  The  team 
work  developed  by  Coach  Schabinger's  system  stands 
out  noticeably,  as  time  after  time  the  ball  is  worked 
skillfully  down  the  court  for  short  unguarded  shots. 

Mr.  Schabinger  is  ably  assisted  by  L.  W.  McGahan, 
the  freshman  coach,  who  has  developed  in  O'Connor, 
Foster,  Betts,  Anderson,  Brown,  Conway,  Keenan,  Keyt, 
Nusseralla,  and  Robey  a  group  of  men  who  have  worked 
out  with  the  varsity  all  season.  It  is  said  that,  "a  var- 
sity is  as  good  as  it  is  made  by  opposition  in  practice." 
If  this  is  true,  then  Coach  McCahan  and  his  frosh  team 
deserve  no  small  part  of  the  credit  for  the  successful 
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ason  which  has  just  been  completed. 

kT(.)W  we  come  to  a  resume  of  the  season's  showing. 
Al  Away  back  in  December  the  team  was  hard  at 
fork  in  the  big  gym.  Much  time  and  energy  was  spent 
1  preparation  for  the  banner  Season  ahead.  Hours 
ere  spent  practicing  the  short      

lass,  passing  with  either  hand, 

jl-ibbling,    pivoting,    guarding, 

llssing-up-shots,   whipping   out 

ling  ones,  and  handling  passes 

Ihile    under    the    goal    at    full 

Jbeed.     More  hours  were  spent 

Ik  steady  scrimmage  with  both 

ikithful    second    team    and   the 

lard  working  frosh  team.     The 

loys  were  all  cautioned  to  train 

iard  and  diligently  on  the  floor 

k  practice  and  off  the   court, 

Late  hours  and    tobacco    were 

kboo  as  well  as  over-indulgent 

gating.      The    superb    physical 

I  ondition  of  the  team  was  read- 

|y  observable.     Although,  as  a 

ikdiole,   our  team  was  light    in 

Light  and  young  in  years,  the 

Mayers  seemed  to  stand  up  un- 
der the  long  grind  and  strain 

)f  the  games  even  better  than 

heir  opponents.    Maybe  that  is 

why  our  team  so  often  ran  away  from  the  opposition  in 

the  second  half. 
The  feature  of  the  early  games  was  our  win  over  two 

of  the  Big  Ten  teams.    Our  first  game  of  the  season  was 

played  on  December  21,  against  Indiana  University,  a 

team  which  had  the  advantage  of  having  already  played 

and  Avon  three  games. 
Iowa  University  played 

an  our  floor  on  January  3. 

This  team  was  the  best  in 

the    Big    Ten    Conference 

last  year.    Creighton  won, 

36-13.     In  the  second  half 

the   Iowa   team   was   com- 
pletely baffled,   the   score 

of  this  half  being  26-2  for 

Creighton. 

JIMMY  LOVLEV,  our 
captain,  playing  his 
last  year  for  Creighton, 
has  made  a  wonderful  rec- 
ord here.  He  was  captain 
for  the  last  two  seasons 
and  was  chosen  last  year 


COACH  SCHABINGER  SAYS : 

Any  success  our  team  has  achieved 
this  season  is  due  to  the  concerted  ef- 
fort of  the  individual  members  in  play- 
ing for  the  greater  good  of  the  team  as 
a  whole,  to  consistent  training,  and  to 
the  whole-hearted  support  which  the 
Faculty  and  Students,  as  well  as  the 
citizens  of  Omaha  have  accorded  us. 


CREIGHTON  CAGE  CLUB 

Left  to  Right:     Ardell,  Lovley  (captain),  Mahoney, 
Ryan,  Koudele,  Speicher,  Trautman,  Haley,  Allen. 
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as  a  forward  on  the  All-Conference  team,  by  a  vote  of 
all  coaches. 

Johnny  Trautman,  who  has  played  opposite  Jimmy 
in  a  forward  capacity  since  high  school  days,  has  led 
the  team  as  well  as  the  conference  in  scoring  for  the 
hi  t  two  years.     He  comes  from  Elkton,  South  Dakota, 

the  little  town  that  claims  Lov- 
ley and  the  famous  Chuck  Kear- 
ney. Johnny,  although  small, 
has  an  uncanny  eye  for  the 
basket.  He  is  a  great  fighter 
and  a  wonder  on  floor  work. 
Johnny  will  be  with  us  next 
year. 

Frank  "Ike"  Mahoney,  the 
third  member  of  this  record- 
breaking  offense  trio,  has  two 
more  years  to  play.  ' '  Ike  "  is  a 
wonderful  floor  man.  He  cov- 
ers the  whole  court  on  defense, 
and  is  the  long  range  "Big  Ber- 
tha" artist  of  the  squad.  Many 
a  rally  has  "Ike"  started  with 
his  long  range  shots,  and  many 
a  close  game  has  he  broken  up. 
Ike  is  a  cool  worker,  going 
about  his  duties  in  a  business- 
like methodical  way  that  makes 
it  a  pleasure  to  watch  him. 
Joe  Speicher,  the  guard  who 
was  the  find  of  last  year's  team,  came  into  his  own  this 
year.  Joe  fights  from  whistle  to  whistle,  his  dribbling 
for  goals  through  the  entire  field  has  made  him  fa- 
mous. Joe  will  be  back  to  help  us  win  another  con- 
ference championship. 

Dick  Haley,  the  other  guard,  is  the  fifth  regular  of 

this  smooth  outfit.  Dick 
was  the  only  new  member 
of  the  team  this  year.  Al- 
though shifted  from  for- 
ward, where  he  had  al- 
ways played,  to  guard, 
Haley  came  through  and 
developed  into  as  neat  a 
player  as  a  coach  could 
hope  for.  He  is  light,  yet 
he  can  guard  with  the 
best  of  them,  sizing  up  a 
play  as  it  forms  and  al- 
ways using  his  head. 

In  Frank  Ryan  we  have 
a     man     who      is     being 
groomed  to  take  Lovley 's 
(Continued  on  Page  38) 
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ARCH,  1924 


Springtime  on  the  Campus 


S 


PRINGTIME  and  the  college  student  have  always  been  associated  in  a  more  or  less 
whimsical  manner.  Both  are  young,  both  radiate  hope  and  promise,  and  the  optimism 
attendant  on  youth.     We  might  suggest  other  comparisons  more  fanciful  and  ludicrous: 

however,  we  shall  refrain  from  doing  so. 


For  some  mysterious  reason,  spring  has  ever  been  connected  with  lassitude  on  the  part  of 
students ;  in  fact,  it  has  always  been  regarded  as  the  one  season  incompatible  with  effective 
study.  In  the  hope  of  forestalling  the  ravages  of  this  dread  infection,  far-sighted  professors, 
astute  in  the  wisdom  of  experience,  never  fail  to  assign  exhaustive  theses,  ingeniously  calcu- 
lated to  expose  lack  of  erudition.  But  to  no  avail.  For  in  the  majority  of  cases,  except  for 
the  one  hectic  night  before  the  irksome  task  is  due,  these  cost  their  intended  victims  very 
little  trouble  and  even  less  worry. 

At  this  time  of  the  year  the  young  man's  fancy,  so  the  poets  say,  plays  havoc  with  his 
more  intellectual  aspirations,  and  lead  him  on  again  in  an  endless  quest  for  the  ideal  of  femi- 
nine charm,  so  long  cherished  in  his  heart. 

But  for  all  this,  the  season  sounds  a  mellowing  note  in  human  nature,  and  causes  man  to 
reflect.  We  are  forced  to  pause  for  a  moment  and  view  the  life  Ave  have  lived.  Associations 
long  since  buried  are  revived,  and  emotions  often  repressed  flow  back  with  iri'esistible  force, 
flooding  the  channels  of  memory  with  the  gentle  spirit  of  sadness  which  is  wont  to  accom- 
pany pleasure.  And  whether  we  wish  it  or  not,  we  cannot  avoid  the  introspection  which  will 
tell  us  clearly  whether  we  have  improved  or  retrogressed. 


Announcement 


UNFORTUNATE  circumstances  forced  the  staff  to  abandon  a  mid-year  issue  of  Shadows. 
Although  such  an  unhappy  turn  of  affairs  is  a  source  of  deep  regret,  the  experience 
gained  from  the  difficulties  will  preclude  any  such  disappointment  for  the  future. 

Let  our  patrons  be  assured  that  subscriptions  will  be  extended  one  issue  from  the  date  of 
expiration  indicated  on  receipts. 
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A  Modern  Wordsworth 

By  S.  A.  S. 

I  was  lounging  in  a  hammock 

On  a  lazy  August  day. 
When  a  little  waving  poppy 

Lifted  up  its  face  to  say  ■ 

"Won't  yon  come  and  join  our  party. 
For  we're   feeling  glad   today: 

The  holly-hocks  have  joined  us, 
So  we  thought   we'd  give  a  play." 


RNER 


We  aim  to  make 
this  column  repre- 
sentative of  the  Uni- 
versity rather  than  of 
a  few  writers.  May 
we  list  you  among: 
our  contributors? 


The  Difference 

By  Earl  L.  Dieter 

"But  she  is  in  her  grave,  and  oh 
The  difference  to  me.  " 
The   Poet  thus  expressed  a  grief 
That  also  came  to  me. 


Yet  he  had  only  losl  a  friend; 

Someone  might  take  her  place, 
Anot  her  Lucy,  violet  fair, 

With   unaffected  grace. 


Sliding  gently  from  the  hammock 
I  sprawled  upon  the  ground 

And  with  current  hush  as  cover. 
Caught  eagerly  each  sound. 

The  firsl   act   was  a  travesty 

Between  two  funny  clowns  ; 
The  dandelion   and   goldenrod 

Sparred    for   a    draw,   ten    rounds. 


I  Jut    II   lost    far  more  than  friend  ; 

She  was  my  pal.  my  queen-; 
She  gave  me  life;  she  gave  me  love, 

And  all  that  word  can  mean. 


From  that  sad  hour,  though  far  I  've  searched, 

I   find  1  here  is  no  other 
Whom  I  can   love  as  I   loved  her. 
God  loved — and  took — my  mother. 


Act   two  was  called  a  dialogue 

Between   geraniums   m\ 
And   pink-tipped   gladioli. 

Who   dwelt   in   bordering  beds. 

The  meek-eyed  daisies  "pepped  it  up" 

With   an   artistic  dance 
Thai  nearly  threw  the  cosmas 

Into  a   symphonic  trance. 


The  Right  Side  of  the  Bed 

By  Donald  Schwertley 

Betimes  you  rise  and  smile  at  Life ; 

Von  love  the  world  for  its  hue; 
You  marvel  at   spring  and  the  birds  on  wing, 

The  grass  and  the  sparkling  dew. 


A  group  of  blue  verbenas 
Served  tea   and  wafers  light 

Of  gossamer  and  honey  dew 
In  grass  cups  plaited  tight. 

They  even  offered  me  a  drink — 
Of  course,  I  didn't  take  it — 

But  when  I  rose  to  take  my  leave, 
They  whispered  how  to  make  if, 


Betimes  you  rebel  against  it  all 

And  think  you've  been  tricked  by  the  world. 
You  rail  at  all  who  achieve  success 

And  your  launts  are  loosely  hurled. 

Now  life  depends  on  the  side  of  the  bed 

From  which  you  daily  rise; 
So  roll  to  the  right  ami  trust  what  1  say, 

For  'tis  surely  a  word  to  the  wise. 


llARCIl,  1924 
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Impressions  of  Georgetown  University 


By   William    Gartland 


pTT"*IIE  theory  that  two 

persons  can  look  at 

the  same  object  at 

the  same  time  and 
arry  away  two  totally 
tistinct  impressions  is  not 
liard  to  understand  after 
111.  My  impression  of 
Georgetown  U  n  i  v  e  r  sit y 
Lad  Washington,  D.  C, 
ine  week  after  my  arrival, 
vas  peculiar.  I  will  admit 
hat  1  suffered  from  the 
ame  stiff  neck  which 
hordes  of  tourists  have 
xperienced  after  a  visit 
[o  the  Capital  City,  caused  by  trying  to  see  everything 
from  the  crowded  seats  of  sightseeing  busses.  I  have 
never  been  able  to  decide  which  point  of  interest 
paused  me  to  expose  the  most  molars;  but  since  the 
Capitol  Building  never  lost  its  fascination  for  me,  I 
have  decided  that  it  probably  would  have  won  had 
there  been  a  contest.  It  was,  however,  the  main  build- 
ing of  the  University  and  the  Potomac  River  flowing 
silently  past  it,  which  first  caused  me  to  stop  and 
[start  checking  up  on  the  rumors  which  I  had  heard 
while  in  grammar  school,  long  before  I  had  even 
dreamed  of  attending  the  University.  Viewing  this 
river  from  any  angle,  I  could  not  help  coming  sharply 
to  the  same  conclusion,  that  the  distance  across  it  was 
at  least  half  a  mile.  This  was  too  much.  My  memory 
might  fail   me  in  main-  instances  in  the  future,  but  I 


Interior  of  the  Law  College  Library 


was  unable  to  forget  the 
story  that  George  Wash- 
ington at  one  time  threw 
a  silver  dollar  across  this 
same  stream.  I  never  was 
more  positive  of  anything 
in  my  life  than  of  the  fact 
that  ''Somebody's 
Wrong."  Joe  Jackson, 
Grover  Alexander,  and 
Walter  Johnson,  all  three 
could  not  relay  a  coin  that 
distance  if  they  were  to 
spend  the  rest  of  their 
lives  in  trying.  My  first 
impression  then  was  that 
somebody  with  a  good  imagination  and  poor  eyesight 
had  started  a  rumor;  and  I  then  and  there  determined 
that  from  now  on  I  would  do  my  best  to  quell  it.  Even 
the  unusual  congressman  who  in  a  flash  of  intelligence 
explained  it  all  by  saying  that  a  dollar  went  a  good 
deal  farther  in  those  days  than  it  does  now,  did  not 
satisfy  me.  Many  stories  which  I  have  heard  since, 
such  as  the  tradition  of  the  place  where  Jefferson  tied 
his  horse  when  he  galloped  up  for  his  inauguration, 
or  of  the  spot  which  Hamilton  struck  with  his  bullet 
that  went  wide  when  he  fought  the  duel  with  Burr, 
always  found  me  a  bit  skeptical. 


t: 


'HE  University  of  Georgetown  is  situated  on  the 
banks  of  the  Potomac  River  upon  a  high  hill  over- 
looking the  city  of  Washington.  By  reason  of  its  location 
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real  estate  men  have  practically  all  expressed  their 
opinion  that  it  should  have  been  the  site  chosen  for 
the  National  Capitol.  As  a  matter  of  fact  it  has  the 
unusual  distinction  which  no  other  university  in  the 
United  States  can  ever  claim,  and  that  is,  of  having 
been  actually  at  one  time  the  seat  of  our  federal  gov- 
ernment. This  was  during  the  War  of  1812.  when 
the  British  came  up  the  Potomac  River,  destroyed  the 
eapitol,  and  partially  burned  the  White  House.  It  was 
at  this  time  that  President  Monroe  and  his  good  wife 
gathered  up  a  few  valuables  they  were  able  to  carry, 
including  silverware  and  the  bird  cage,  and  fled  on 
foot  from  the  city.  Upon  their  return  after  the  British 
had  been  driver  out,  since  the  eapitol  was  in  ruins,  the 
main  building  of  Georgetown  University  became  the 
seat  of  government,  and  a  regular  session  of  Congress 
was  held  there.  It  is,  however,  a  more  or  less  accepted 
fact  that  even  though  Georgetown  has  the  ideal  site, 
this  will  always  be  left  to 
the  University,  and  the  Cap- 
itol's site  will  never  be 
changed.  One  of  the  strong- 
est arguments  against  remov- 
al is  the  fact  that  more  than 
twenty-two  millions  of  dol- 
lars have  been  expended  on 
the  present  wonderful  build- 
ing; so  that  now  it  is  doubt- 
ful if  even  the  bucolic  voice 
of  Magnus  Johnson,  t  he  cul 
tured  tones  of  Henry  ( labol 
Lodge,  oi-  the  biting  sarcasm 
of  dim  Reed  could  effect  this 
•liange. 


number.  As  a  result,  the  affairs  are  marked  by  an 
unusual  spirit  of  gayety.  And  why  shouldn't  they? 
A  spirit  something  like  that  which  was  expressed  by 
the  Epicureans  of  old,  runs  through  the  minds  of  the 
revelers.  "Laugh,  dance  and  be  merry  tonight,  for  the 
Lord  knows  I'll  probably  never  be  able  to  afford  an- 
other." Truly  the  social  game  is  a  hard  one  to  beat, 
and  the  life  of  a  Georgetown  student  is  certainly  not 
all  roses. 


I 


Dahlgren  Chapel  Which  Has  Stood  on  the 
Georgetown  Campus  for  125  Years 


ALL  the  social  affairs  of  the  University  are  formal 
and  have  been  since  the  time  when  the  memory 
of  man  runneth  not.  Hence,  to  an  ex-Creighton  stu- 
dent, if  he  become  socially  inclined,  it  soon  becomes 
evident  that  even  a  high  class  suit  of  Barker's  well 
designed  clothes  (size  of  the  cuff  of  the  trousers  im- 
material) is  not  sufficient  to  compete  with  the  fastidi- 
ous New  Englanders  and  Southerners  in  their  tuxedos. 
Primarily,    then,    it    becomes   necessary    to    purchase   ;i 


N  one  respect  the  students  of  Georgetown  are  no 
more  fortunate  than  the  other  university  students 
of  Washington,  and  that  is  in  the  matter  of  sightseeing. 
Points  of  interest  are  being  pointed  out  hourly  by  the 
sightseeing  guides  to  open-mouthed  tourists.  To  an 
imaginative  guide  every  large  dwelling  house  becomes 
the  residence  of  some  Senator,  Cabinet  official,  or  Su- 
preme   Court   Justice.      By   the   sophisticated     student 

these  points  of  interest  are 
passed  in  a  rather  bored  si- 
lence. Something  new  must, 
happen  to  cause  him  to  take 
an  active  interest  in  anything 
in  Washington  which  might 
cause  concern  to  a  chance 
visitor.  All  parades,  of 
course,  fall  under  a  differ- 
ent category.  The  Sopho- 
more and  the  Senior,  like  all 
ethers,  must  be  on  hand  to 
watch  any  of  the  famous  pa- 
rades as  they  swing  up  the 
broad  expanse  of  Pennsyl- 
vania Avenue.  The  Washing- 
tonians  love  parades.  For- 
tunately, then,  for  the  student  who  might  otherwise 
die  oi  ennui,  there  is  a  daily  occurence — a  parade  which 
is  unfamiliar  to  those  in  other  cities,  since  the  press 
has  stupidly  failed  to  mention  it,  but  which  is,  notwith- 
standng,  an  event  to  the  student.  This  procession  has 
no  definite  formation  or  starting  point;  yet  from  four- 
thirty  in  the  afternoon  till  five  o'clock,  a  vision  of 
loveliness  parades  down  F  Street  before  the  admiring 
eyes    of   the    students.      The    government    departments, 


tuxedo,   together  with   necessary   appurtenances,  or  to      which  employ  thousands  of  girls,  dismiss  at  this  hour, 


establish  a  reputation  among  well  equipped  friends  for 
reliability  in  returning  studs,  collars,  and  evening  fab- 
ric of  all  kinds. 

The  various  departments  of  the  school  and  their 
classes  hold  their  social  affairs  and  proms  with  the 
same  regard  for  expense  as  a  scion  of  the  Vanderbilts 
or  Goulds  has  always  manifested.  The  tickets  are  sold 
for  rates  averaging  around  ten  dollars,  although  some 


and  the  <iirls  walk  down  this  avenue  with  such  regu- 
larity that  il  has  been  brutally  called  "Flapper  Street." 
Even  this  opprobrium  does  not  daunt  the  students.  As 
this  galaxy  of  fair  ones  sweeps  along  the  street  which 
is  lined  with  youths,  there  is  a  slight  movement  upon 
the  part  of  the  latter.  Coats  are  opened  so  as  best  to 
display  fraternity  pins.  Hats  are  crushed  at  the  dan- 
gerous angle  which   none  but  a  student  would  dare  to 


classes  in   a    very    penurious   state  have   secretly   held      wear.     Bow  ties  are  speedily  adjusted,  and  those  that 
their  dances   for  the  niggardly  sum  of  seven-fifty    a  (Continued  on  Page  :il ) 
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Bi)  Algernon  McSwat 


Sketches  by  A  evident 


"I'M  SPREADING  LINE,"  SAID  THE  LAUNDRESS  AS  SHE  STRUTTED  FROM  POLE  TO  POST 


Say, 

Didja  ever  take 

A  girl  into  a  restaurant 

And  wishing 

To  show  her 

That  you  were  not  only 

A  good  sport  but  also 

A  master 

Of  dead  languages, 

Decide 

To  greet  the  waiter 

In  his  native  tongue, 

And  so  when  he  comes  up 

Pucker  your  lips 

And  nonchalantly  ask, 

"Pos  Exeis?" 

Just  the  way  you  think 

Demosthenes  himself 

Would  have  said  it, 

And  the  Greek  replies, 

"No  talk  English  good." 

Gosh  !  Ain't  it 

Hum — il — i — ating  ? 


She  (coming  to  mud 
puddle)  :  "How  do  I  get 
by?" 

Brute:  "That's  what 
\  I've  been  wondering  for 
;i  long  time." 


Not  Exactly  Wrong 
Dumb  :  "Where  arc  the 
great  open  spaces?" 

Unconscious:  "I  think 
that  four-fifths  of  them 
■lie  in  my  exam  booklets." 


Some     girls     are     born 

homely, 
While     others     bob     their 

hair. 


Maid  :  "  I'm  not  myself 
tonight." 

Optimist — '  'Hurrah  ! 
We'll  probably  have  a 
good  time." 


c^- 


Why  They  Call  It  LEAP  Year 


Wham! 

Prof.  (in  Physiology 
class)  :  "Describe  your 
spinal  column."  • 

Wise  Willy:     "It's  a  bone  that  runs  up  and  down 
my  back.     My  brain  sits  on  one  end  and  I  sit  on  the  <<]   (jon't  quite  catch  the  sense,"  moaned  the  blind 

other."  man,  as  the  pennies  continued  to  bound  off  the  cup. 


Seott  once  said  thai   the 
most     disheartening    inci- 
dent   in   his    life   was   the 
fact   that    after   he    wrote 
The  Lady  of  the  Lake"  she  never  answered. 
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METAMORPHOSIS  OF  A  BOOTLEGGER 


Old  Stuff  to  Him 

After  the  history  professor  finished  his  illustrated  lec- 
ture on  medieval  Europe,  he  remarked  to  one  uninter- 
ested student,  "You  did  not  seem  to  enjoy  the  lecture." 

"Naw;  I  used  to  be  a  set  designer  in  Hollywood,"  re- 
plied the  latter. 


Her:     "It  is  only  six  o'clock  and  I  told  you  to  come 
after  supper." 

Him:     "That's  what  I  came  after." 


Captain — "Jack,  where 's  the  balance  of  your  rifle  V 
Pvt.  Jack — "Sir,  that's  all  they  issued  me." 


Prayers  Will  Help 

Dad  :     "  What  does  the  chaplain  do?" 
Sonny:     "Why  he  looks  over  the  student  body  and 
then  prays  for  the  college." 


We  thought   it   was  aboul   time  for  some  wise   bird  t<> 

come  out  with  something  like  I  his  : 
Frat  dances. 
Ladies. 

Unprepared  lessons. 
Nonsense. 
Kickedout. 


When  I  first  knew  her.  she  was  a  deal1,  but  now  she's 
a  bore. 


Reason  Enough 
Barber:     "You  look  talented." 
fresh  ma  ii :     "That's  why  I  want  my  hair  cut." 


"  I  had  my  nose  broken  in  three  places  this  morning.' 
"Why  do  yon  keep  on  going  to  those  places?" 


What's  Wrong  With  This? 
.Mother:     "Mary,  did  yon  smoke  sisler's  cigarette 

that  was  here  on  the  bureau?" 

.Mary  (aged  ten  years)  :     "Yes.  mother." 

.Mother:     "How  many  times   must    1    tell   you   not  to 

lake  things  that  do  not   belong  to  you.'" 


"What  do  you   mean,  college  boys  are  vulgar?" 
"Oh,     they're    always     pulling    off   so    much  'rah!' 
stuff!"— Pitt   Panther. 


Son   (rushing  into  the  house)  :     Father,  Father,  there 
is  a  man  crying  outside,  give  me  some  money. 
Father:      What   is  he  crying  about? 
Son:     He's  crying,  peanuts,  peanuts,  5c  a  bag! 


Where's  the  Stork? 
The  whistle  gave  fourth  a  number  of  shrill  blasts. 
Then,  all  of  a  sudden,  the  train  came  to  a  dead  stop,  as 
if  in  grave  danger.  The  passengers  were  excited;  they 
immediately  got  off  the  train  and,  like  wild  people, 
rushed  forward  to  the  engine,  only  to  find  that  the 
cow-catcher  had  a  calf. — Yellow  .Jacket. 


Fly:     "Did   Cleopatra    play  Faro?" 
Poe  :     "For  all   he  was  worth." 


Could  the  above  masterpiece,  (which  now  hangs  in 
the  halls  of  De  Prix  Le  Prcaux)  have  suggested  the 
theme   for  the    novel,    "When    Knighthood    Was     In 

Flover?" 


Having  a  Ripping  Time  at  Calisthenics. 
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"What  time  is  it?"  is  asked  al  least  9,363,163,950  times 
during  the  school  year. 


Sain  :     "What  are  you  doing  now,  Mose?" 
Mose:     "I'm  an  exporter." 
Sam  :     ' '  An  exporter  ? ' ' 

Mose:     "Yes,  I  was  porter  on  a  railroad,  but  they 
one  canned  me." 


Cause  and  Effect 
Cy :    "What  makes  Tim  so  grouchy  today?" 
Clone:     "He  tore   his  trousers   getting  in  to  see  a 

aseball  game,  and  then  found  they  weren't  charging 

dmission." 


Wife — "They  say  that  money 
Mks." 

Husband — "Yes,    yes,    money    al- 

ays  talks." 

Wife — "Well,  give  me  some  be- 
ore  you  leave,  as  I  haven't  heard  any 
alk  for  a  long  time." 


The  Dean  reports  that  on  the  day 
ollowing  New  Year's  Eve  there 
;ere  no  absences. 

Ha!  Ha  !   There  wasn't  any  school. 


What  Did  He  Mean? 
Demure    .Maiden     (lately    returned    from    college)  : 
— and  father,  Terry  has  lots  of  money,  is  handsome, 
and  so  ambitious." 

Father:    "Well,  \  hope  he'll  be  nice  to  boot," 

D.  K.  D.  Broadcasting 

1  is  'est  a  little  boy, 

lis. 
But  I  is  'est  chock  full  o'  joy, 

lis, 
Taiise  I's  a  frat  man,  as  you  sec. 

At  'is  University, 

And  I's  happy  as  tan  be, 

I  is. 


"  Where  y 'goin'?" 

"( 'liemistry  exam." 

"Goin'  to  take  the  acid  test,  eh?" 


Mac  said,  after  checking  wraps  for 
twelve  or  fourteen  straight  nights  at 
Prat  dances,  "I  am  in  favor  of 
changing  Creighton's  nickname  from 
Bluejays  to  Nighthawks." 


A    %TITCH       IN      TIME       SAVE1, 

EHBARRflSSriEMT!  I! 


"Is  Joe's  room  locked?" 
"No;  but  anyhow,    he's    wearing 
lis  top  coat." 


A  Few  Statistics 
By  Hugh  Bullerton 

"It  has  been  declared  that  during  the  school  year 
922-23,  out  of  1,720,291  attempts,  no  fewer  than  seven 
lollege  students  were  successful  in  folding  a  news- 
)aper  in  the  back  row  of  the  class  room  without  at- 
racting  the   attention   of  the  professor. " 

78%  of  the  Latin  students  make  use  of  so-called 
'ponies";  22%  flunk. 

There  are  approximately  2,972,433  students  in  the 
United  States.  Two-thirds  of  these,  or  1,981,622,  are 
without  watches. 

There  are  approximately  189  class  days  to  the  year. 
Each  student  attends  on  an  average  of  five  classes  a 
lay.  Therefore  the  average  student  attends  945  classes 
i  year.  Are  you  following  us?  All  right.  Each  stu- 
lent  without  a  watch  asks  the  question:  "What  time 
is  it?"  at  least  five  times  in  each  class,  or  4,725  times 
luring  the  school  year.  As  we  have  said,  there  are 
1,981,622  watehless  students.    Therefore  the  question, 


Another  Cause  and  Effect 

Ed:    "Why  are  your  chicks  so  red?" 
Co-ed :     "   'Cause." 
Ed:     "  'Cause  why?" 
Co-ed:     "Cosmetics." 


How  Many  Do? 

Is  it  proper  to  take  a  girl  walking  in 


Dear  Editoj 
the  park? 

Answer:     Yes — If  you  keep  walking 


Oood  impressions  are  made  by  the  typewriter,  but 
it's  the  adding  machine  that  counts. 


Friends  of  Long  Standing 
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To  Cassius 

Mope  not,  Cassius,  in  your  room. 
Lydia  will  not  sound  your  doom. 
If  she  does,  some  other  girls! 
Marcelle,  just  as  pretty  curls. 

Tell  her  you  can't  use  her  line, 
That  she's  simply  wasting  time. 
That  you  know  lots  cuter  dames. 
Who  would  like  to  change  their  names. 

[f  she  pouts  and  whimpers  still. 
Tap  her  genl  ly  on  the  bill ; 
Show  her  you're  a  cave-man  true 
And  she'll  surely  sing  for  you. 

Coax  her  with  a  honied  phrase; 

Let  her  think  you've  changed  your  ways. 

If  she  don't    fall   for  your  stuff. 

Then  it  's  time  to  call  her  bluff. 


What  Is  a  Flapper? 

An  old-fashioned  woman  hands  the  paper  the  fol- 
lowing: Do  you  know  what  a  flapper  is.'  She's  the 
Hattie  who  bobs  her  hair,  powders  her  nose  and  says  to 
herself,  "Clothes,  I'm  going  downtown;  if  you  want  to 
come  along,  hang  on. " — Branding   Iron. 


Admiring  Cadet — Sir,  how  often  do  you  shine  those 
boots? 

Obliging  Officer — Oh,  I  tri-weekly. 

Cadet — Just  how  do  you  spell  that   "try,"  sir? 

Officer — "Well,   before   answering  that   question,   let 
me  ask  you  one:     How  often  do  you  shine  your  shoes? 

Cadet  (less  admiringly) — Why  I  try  weekly. 

Officer — And  how  do  you  spell  that   "weakly"? 

— Pointer. 


To  Lydia 

Tout  not,  Lydia,  all  is  well. 
Little  Cassius  thinks  you're  swell. 
Mangle  with  his  heart  awhile; 
It  won't  spoil  his  cave-man  style. 

If  he  comes  drenched  with  perfume, 
Tell  him  spring's  not  yet  a-bloom. 
Whisper  that  you  hate  a  "cake," 
And  just  watch  his  temples  "bake." 

When  he  flirts  with  Phoebe  or  Chloe 
Hint  that    he  is  awful  slow, 
That  his  eyesight   is  quite  bad. 
And  you'll   get   him  raging  mad. 

Maybe  he'll  stay  sore  at  first. 
Many  a  better  man  has  cursed; 
But  he'll  sure  come  back  for  more, 
'Cause  we've  seen  it  done  before. 


"The  German  marks  are  awful  low." 
"Not    any    lower   than    Spanish,    Math.,   or   anything 
else   I   take." 


"What's  that   noise   upstairs,   Egbert?" 
"Oh,  I  guess  that's  pa  draggin'  his  heavy  underwear 
across  the   floor." 


Gratitude 

"Are  you  the  man  who  saved  my  son  from  drowning 
when   he    fell    through   the   ice  .'" 
"Yes." 
"  Where's  his  mittens?" 


Then  the  Devil  Let  Go 

X 

■: 

1 

( 

ifci 

Zi. 

B^ 

Prof,    (shaking  pupil)  :     1  believe  the  Devil  lias  got 
hold  of  you. 

Pupil  (panting)  :     I  know  he  has,  sir. 
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Us  Long  Guys 


By  One  Op  Them 


.Jest  so  as  to  get  this  strait  i  stands  6  ft.  2  in.  in  my 
>ckless  feet  and  6  ft.  2  1/16  in.  in  my  sox.  My  grandpa 
retched  up  6  ft.  2 J/2  hi.  but  I  suppose  they  wore  hev- 
r  sox  in  them  day  altho  nohody  his  size  had  any  rea- 
m  to  get  cold  feet  except  maybe  when  it  came  to 
ancjn. 

Now  that  i  menshuned  dancin,  here  is  where  i  states 

lat  ns  guys  whats  long  on  longitude  gets  mean  treet- 

ent  with  few  exceptions.  For 

st.  at  the  homecoming  dance 

aooks  a  friend  of  mine  whats 

tst  on  her  feet  and  easy  on 

ine  and  strolls  up  to  the  Jim, 

linkin  heres  where  i  does  my 

uff  on  the  birds-eye  maple  to 

y  hearts  content. 

Well  1  aint  even  got  her  gu- 
shes checked  yet  when  some 
'  the  boys  whats  trieingto  slik 
te  student  body  by  passin  off 
leir  awkward  mamas  comes 
/er  and  starts  spreadin  the 
\v"ap'  idea.  I  dont  blaim 
lem  much  for  wantin  to 
ving  Liz  cauze  shed  push  the 
aeen  of  Sheba  back  in  the 
ad  row  of  eny  chorus  but  the 
d  sayin  "where  theres  beau- 
r  brains  are  lackin"  rings 
ue  and  Liz  has  satisfied 
iree  of  them  before  I  can 
pen  my  trap.  I  jest  KNOW 
m  done  for. 


'Don't  Skuff  Up  the  Violin  Cases,"  Sez  I 


The  so  called  musichiens  starts  workin  on  their  indi- 
idual  instruments  and  one  of  the  aforesaid  egs  drags 
is  Gloria  Swansneck  over.  "Plezed  to  meat  ya"  I 
orces  myself  to  say.  "So'm  I"  sez  she  lookin  up.  T 
tails  around  till  i  knows  i  gotta  act  and  then  brace 
lyself  and  heads  for  the  mob.  Shes  about  five  ft.  in- 
ludin  the  heals,  i  looks  around  and  smiles  at  the  boys 
nconcerned  like,  grabs  on  and  gets  off  to  a  flying 
tart.  They  starts  to  sniker  and  i  looks  down  and  sees 
hat  i  got  her  round  the  neck.  "Pardon  the  choke  hold" 
ays  i  with  murdur  in  my  heart  for  the  guys  what  gave 
ie  the  ha  ha.  I  starts  makin  wise  cracks  about  them 
uys  and  I  aint  one  of  the  birds  what  cant  think  on  his 
eet.    "You  must  be  a  law  stude"  she  hollers  up  to  me. 

I  didnt  think  it  showed  that  bad"  says  i  remembering 


i  forgot  to  press  my  suit.  Well  the  musichiens  finally 
got  tuckered  out  and  we  gangs  up.  Some  of  the  fresh- 
men start  pullin  winners.  "Hand  me  down  your  comb" 
sez  one  bird.  "You're  strong  on  that  hand  me  down 
stuff,  juging  from  your  clothes,"  says  i  but  combaks  like 
this  have  no  effect  on  ded  brains  and  another  one  comes 
back  with  the  brand  new  gag  "hows  the  wether  up 
ther?"  Quit  chewin  on  my  shoe  strings  when  you  talk 

to  me"  says  i  and  if  it  wasnt 
cause  he  'd  have  pulled  the  one 
about  smackin  someone  your 
size,  i  would  have  slaughtered 
him. 

The  musichiens  begin  to 
sound  off  thier  sharps  and 
flats  agin  &  another  of  the 
aforesed  three  egs  brings  on 
his  Theda  Bara  she's  short  and 
fat  and  i  knows  im  losein  my 
temper.  'Glad  to  know  ya, ' 
she  sez ;  '  That  helps  some, ' 
sez  i  &  then  we  clench.  Don't 
skuff  up  the  violin  cases,'  sez 
i,  when  she  boots  my  patend 
lethers  on  the  kick-off.  'Do 
you  go  to  meny  dances,'  she 
yells  up  at  me.  Now  i  knows 
a  derty  dig  when  i  hears  1  & 
i  try  to  remember  what  a  guy 
gets  fer  sluggin  a  woman  in 
this  state.  'I  goes  to  all  the 
dances  i  wants  to  &  i  dont  hav 
to  sit  at  home  watein  fer  soin  guy  to  call  me  like  soni 
people,'  i  sez.  'i  suppose  you  go  to  a  lot  where  you 
c:int  get  in,'  she  sez.  i  thinks  up  a  good  cumback  but  i 
didnt  have  no  chanct  becuz  when  i  stoops  down  so  she 
can  here  i  gets  a  mouthful  of  hare  on  the  1st  word, 
i  eouldnt  stand  the  puneshinint  she  wuz  handin  my  feet 
any  longer  so  when  we  gets  nere  teh  side-lines,  'Lets 
call  it  off,'  i  sez,  'cause  I'm  a  game  guy  but  i  knows 
when  i'm  licked.  By  the  time  i  got  her  spit-cerl  un- 
wound off  my  frat  pin,  the  lads  in  the  waiters  suits  had 
lade  off  the  cords  and  discords. 

1  find  Liz.  'lets  beet  it,"  i  sez  'before  i  draws  a  nife', 
so  we  beets  it.  Shes  got  to  cum  cause  i  got  the  carslugs 
&  she  lives  in  so.  Omaha. 
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ON  THE  TRAIL  OF  THE  CAMPUS  PHILOSOPHER 

(Confirmed  From  Page  8) 

become  the  most  dangerous  influence  in  the  student's 
life.  The  long  hours  of  weekly  study  earn  for  the  stu- 
dent the  right  to  some  form  of  recreation,  and  the  most 
natural  and  inviting  relaxation  for  most  students  is 
social  companionship  with  young  ladies.  Asceticism 
is  no  state  of  life  for  a  college  man.  It  is  his  right  to 
have  ideals  of  a  home  and  of  success,  with  the  esteem 
of  his  fellows  for  his  financial  and  social  prestige.  If 
his  college  turns  him  out  with  much  mental  develop- 
ment and  no  well  framed  habits  of  use  and  security  in 
social  intercourse,  his  education  has  been  neglected. 
He  is  not  a  well-rounded  man.  The  institutions  you 
mention  would  be  likely  to  send  forth  men  of  this  nar- 
row training  were  it  not  for  the  fact  that,  whether  per- 
mitted by  rule  or  not,  youths  naturally  seek  such  recre- 
ation of  a  social  nature.  Now  it  is  surely  better  to  pro- 
vide good,  legitimate  recreation,  not  hampered  by  fool- 
ish restrictions  that  will  not  be  obeyed,  than  to  allow  the 
younger  men  to  seek  entertainment  where  they  will. 
In  the  violation  of  this  principle  lies  the  danger  1o  the 
moral  life  of  normal  and  well-meaning  young  men. 
These,  when,  for  the  first  time,  they  are  forced  from  the 
moral  restraints  of  home,  need  to  be  supplied  with  hon- 
est, healthy  relaxation  for  mind  and  body.  If  they  are 
not  so  supplied,  they  may  be  added  to  the  many  wrecks 
that  strew  the  four  years  of  college  life;  for  when 
morals  fall,  so  does  the  man.  This  is  a  period  of  trials. 
But  no  man  who  goes  successfully  through  it  will  regrel 
his  experience;  for  it  has  fashioned  for  him  high  moral 
ideals  and  firm  resolves  for  his  personal  betterment. 

"'On  the  question  of  morals  there  seems  to  be  a  cry 
against  the  lawlessness  of  college  students  all  over  the 
country.     No  football  game  is  won  without  consequent 
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or  at  least  subsequent  breaking  of  the  eighteenth 
amendment.  College  dances  are  often  disgraced  by 
ill-conducted  couples.  I  would  even  venture  to  say 
that  few  men  leave  college  without  at  some  time  break- 
ing the  law  by  drinking.    What  do  you  think  of  it?" 

"I  must  confess  I  have  never  deplored  these  facts." 
I  thought  I  would  feel  him  out.  "It  usually  seems 
rather  humorous  to  me.  What  is  the  result  of  your 
moralizing  on  the  problem?" 

"One  can  hardly  approve  of  law  violation;  yet  I  can 
always  see  the  bloom  in  youth  and  make  allowance  for 
the  spirit  of  adventure  in  inexperienced  and  more  or  less 
unaccountable  young  manhood.     I  don't  believe  that  ' 
drinking  on  the  part  of  students  comes  from  an  abso- 
lute disregard  of  law.    It  is  the  daring  to  try  something  I 
new — call  it  a  species  of  curiosity.     Their  rising  inde- 
pendence makes  them   feel  that  they  are  a  privileged  ! 
class.     In  youth  there  seems  to  be  a  natural  disregard  ' 
for  implicit  and  unquestioning  obedience.     The  young  ■ 
demand  the  right  to  subject  all  ruling  to  their  own  indi- 
vidual  reason.     That  they  question  rules  and  take  ex-  ' 
ception  on  what  seems  to  them  to  be  valid  reason,  is  j 
to  me  an  evidence  of  progress  in  thought." 

"You  mean  that  Lawlessness  is  a  sign  of  Pro- 
gressiveness  ? " 

"No;  never.  Don't  misconceive  my  attitude.  Man* 
, id  ion.  to  be  praiseworthy,  must  be  tempered  by  moral 
rule.  Lawlessness,  meaning  deliberate  law  violation, 
is  a  sign  of  decadence.  But  as  I  said  before,  it  is  hard 
for  the  young  to  realize  that  the  rigid  standards  of  age 
apply  to  them.  For  this  reason  we  may  make  some 
allowance.  I  do  not  mean  to  palliate  offenses  against 
laws  whose  justice  and  propriety  are  self-evident. 
These  are  always  obeyed  by  decent,  self-respecting  peo- 
ple. But  I  believe  that  in  other  cases — exceptional 
ones,  if  you  will — infractions  of  regulations  by  the 
young  indicate  no  vicious  spirit,  but  rather  a  tendency) 
to  independence  of  judgment  and  action,  which,  if 
properly  directed,  will  work  out  toward  true  progress. 
It  is  a  question  of  misplaced  self-confidence;  and  it 
seems  to  be  almost  necessary  that  many  of  the  valuable 
lessons  of  life  be  learned  by  the  young  through  the 
grief   which   results  from   this  same  self-confidence." 

The  fire  was  dying,  the  shadows  deepening.  My 
friend's  pipe  was  cold.  1  could  barely  see  his  coun- 
tenance. He  roused  himself,  re-lit  his  pipe  and  sent 
the  blue  smoke  curling  and  wreathing  again.  Perhaps 
his  words  would  be  but  as  smoke  to  me  tomorrow. 
Perhaps  they  were  already  hazily  floating  away.  And 
the  silent  one  in  the  corner,  unheeding,  dreamed  on  of 
success  and  fame.  No  need  for  him  to  listen..  Per- 
haps avc  were  all  enveloped  in  the  smoke  of  words  and 
ideas  as  unsubstantial  as  the  pretty  rings  and  wreaths 
which,  ascending  from  the  Philosopher's  pipe,  broke 
and  disappeared. 
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THE  CREIGHTON  MUSICIANS  TUNE-IN 

(Continued  From  Page  9) 

said  of  the  organization  in  any  other  period  of  its 
istence.  It  is  safe  to  say  that  never  again  will  it  be 
cessary  to  include  in  the  chorus  of  instruments,  those 
licli  by  their  very  nature  are  wholly  unadapted  to 
ehestra  use,  and  serve  at  best  only  to  fill  in  the  har- 
jnic  structure  at  the  expense  of  quality. 

HE  Orchestra  possesses  a  rather  large  collection  of 
L  orchestra  music,  much  of  which  is  still  worthy  of 
uly  despite  the  eighteen  years  or  more  which  have 
•ipsed  since  its  publication.  Our  director,  Mr.  Cox. 
s  generously  supplied  many  works,  both  old  and 
rxlei'n,  from  his  own  excellent  music  library,  to  sup- 
ement  the  partly  obsolete  Creighton  collection. 
One  of  the  big  events  to  take  place  before  June  will 

the  Orchestra  Concert.  Such  an  occurrence  will  be 
e  first  of  its  kind  in  the  history  of  the  University. 
It  is  clear  that  the  Orchestra  has  many  of  the  most 
sirable  material  advantages,  and  has  as  its  inspira- 
m  a  leader  whose  ideals  are  by  all  means  worthy  of 
e  noble  intentions  of  the  founders  of  our  Alma  Mater. 
The  continued  success  of  the  Orchestra  is  bound  to 
eate  a  demand  for  special  training  in  applied  music. 

d  this  demand  will  eventually  justify  the  establish- 
ed of  another  department — a  Creighton  College  of 
P.sie. 
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'EDUCATION  IS  A  HELP  IN  ANY  LANGUAGE" 

(Continued  From  Page  10) 

Ineuhator  walks  over  to  Birdseed,  while  Percolator 
aggers  upstairs. 

Incubator:  After  your  father  and  I  have  settled 
rtain  business  affairs  you  may  be  forced  to  speak  to 

,  proud  beau-tee. 

Birdseed:     Just  as  I  supposed,  you're  nothing  but 

common  stage  villun.     Before  I'd  marry  you,  I'd  al- 

ost  let  my  hair  grow  out. 

Incubator  (like  a  blood-thirsty  vidian)  :    Well,  we'll 

e,  you  little  snip!  (snaps  his  fingers  in  her  face). 

Birdseed:     Oh!  I  am  not,     I'm  a  flapper.     (Aside) 

you  were  in  the  first  act,  you'd  know  I  am  the  hero- 
ic and  therefore  going  to  marry  Pokerface,  the  hero. 

Incubator:  Maybe  I  wasn't  in  the  first  act,  but  we'll 
e  whether  Pokerface  or  I  will  have  the  final  scene 
ith  you,  ha  !  ha!  I  mean,  heh  !  heh  !  (the  latter  manner 
:  laughing  is  the  form  generally  used  by  stage  vil- 
ns). 

Birdseed:  Remember  the  words  of  Montezuma 
nk',  '"he  who  laughs  last  laughs  the  laughest" — or 
imething  like  that, 

Incubator  goes  upstairs. 


'Candidly  the  Best' 


CHOCOLATES 

"Ask  the  girl  who  eats  them" 


Gordon  -Rainalter  Co. 


Candy  Makers 


Cmaha,  U.  S.  A. 


Well 


here  we  are 


so  let's  take  stock  and  see  what  we 
are  going  to  do  for  the  old  bean  this 
year ! 

Mental  nourishment 

being  the  sole  purpose  of  college  life, 
how  about  something  with  which  to 
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Birdseed :     01)  !  I  could  just  cry,  and  I  would,  too,  if ; 
I  hadn't  used  all  my  tears  in  the  first  act. 

This  is  the  end  of  act  2.  If  you  leave  the  theatre  dur- 
ing the  intermission,  don't  waste  your  money  buying 
stale  fruit  or  eggs,  for  everyone  will  be  searched  on 
returning. 

ACT  III. 

Everything  is  the  same,  except  the  time.  It  is  ten 
minutes  later.  Birdseed  is  still  wishing  she  could  cry. 
The  door  slowly  opens  and  Pokerface  enters,  disguised 
as  a  man.  He  carries  a  war  club  and  wears  a  star  on 
his  lapel. 

Pokerface  :     Fear  not ;  'tis  I,  your  lover. 

Birdseed :     O,  George  ! 

Pokerface  (lifting  whiskers  from  his  face)  :  No.  not 
George — Pokerface.  Are  your  father  and  'Ink'  drink- 
ing "Fire  Water"? 

Birdseed:     Well,  they're  not  drinking  mucilage. 

Pokerface (  drawing  paper  from  pocket):  One-half 
of  sixteen  hundred  and  forty-two  is  eight  hundred  and 
twenty-one.  Eight  hundred  and  twenty-one  equals 
eight  hundred  and  twenty-one.  See,  a  college  educa- 
tion is  an  asset. 

Birdseed:     What  are  you  talking  about? 

Pokerface:     Have  faith  in  me;  I'm  a  college  grad. 

He  dons  his  whiskers  and  walks  fearlessly  upstairs. 
The  minutes  pass. 

Birdseed  :  My,  the  minutes  pass  like  hours  when  the 
hero  has  gone  on  a  dangerous  mission. 

A  rumpus  is  heard  above.  Pokerface  comes  down- 
stairs three  at  a  time,  war  club  in  one  hand  and  paper 
in  the  other. 

Pokerface :  The  barrier  has  been  crossed,  the  twain 
have  met,  the  die  is  cast.  I  now  possess  as  many  grape- 
nut  trees  as  Percolator,  your  father. 

Birdseed  :    My  hero,  how  did  you  do  it? 

Pokerface  (in  a  matter  of  fact  tone)  :  Well,  I  div- 
ided your  father's  ranch  in  half,  eight  hundred  and 
twenty-one  trees  each  to  him  and  myself.  Then,  posing 
as  a  federal  officer  I  told  him  if  he  did  not  sign  a  writ- 
ten confession  I'd  bounce  the  war  club  off  his  cranium. 
He  was  in  no  condition  to  resist  me  or  even  read  the 
paper,  so  he  signed.  I  thought  maybe  he'd  change  his 
mind,  so  1  let  him  have  it  any  way.  Then,  as  I  never 
show  favoritism,  I  let  Incubator  have  a  couple,  too. 
Anyway,  two  men  is  the  minimum  for  the  hero  to  put 
away.     Wil  'st  marry  me  now,  Birdseed? 

Birdseed:     Well,  I  won't  divorce  you. 

Powderface  taps  her  firmly  on  the  brow  with  the  war 
club. 

Pokerface:  You're  going  to  answer  my  questions 
directly  from  now  on. 

CURTAIN. 
File  all  complaints  with  the  JANITOR. 
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IMPRESSIONS  OF  GEORGETOWN  UNIVERSITY 

(Continued  From  Page  20) 

lave  had  the  good  fortune  recently  to  receive  clean 
aundry,  or  to  have  their  suits  just  returned  from  the 
)antoriums,  seek  a  more  conspicuous  position  in  the 
'rout  line.  Heroes  of  Washington!  It  is  really  a 
lectic  thirty  minutes,  and  is  religiously  observed  and 
horoughly  enjoyed  by  both  sexes.  The  heart  of  many 
i  handsome  rugged  western  fellow,  mayhap  from  Gree- 
i'v,  Butte,  Elkton  or  Omaha,  may  be  lost  on  an  occa- 
lion  like  this  to  one  of  the  numerous  southern  or  Wash- 
ington bob-haired,  bright-eyed  girls,  who  passes  with  a 
wift  but  cordial  smile. 

rvX  the  whole,  the  University  of  Georgetown  is  very 
KS  similar  to  Creighton,  having  practically  the  same 
departments.  It  is  a  university  of  great  traditions — 
raditions  founded  upon  the  highest  spirit  of  Ameri- 
anism.  From  her  very  inception  she  has  sensed  the 
leeds  of  her  country,  and  she  has  never  been  found 
vanting  in  supplying  these  needs. 

The  School  of  Arts  and  Sciences,  the  foundation  of 
,11  higher  education,  was  first  established.  The  Hill- 
op,  like  Creighton,  is  the  Arts  department,  and  is 
aught  by  those  gentlemen  in  the  truest  sense,  those 
cholars  of  the  highest  degree,  teachers  without  peers, 
he  most  sincere  friends  and  the  kindliest  of  masters, 
he  Jesuit  Fathers.  Not  long  after  the  opening  of  the 
College  of  Arts,  the  need  for  a  School  of  Medicine  was 
.pparent,  and  Georgetown  established  this  department. 
Fhe  splendid  opportunity  for  legal  training  inspired 
he  foundation  of  the  great  Law  School  over  half  a 
[entury  ago. 

The  Law  School  of  the  University  has  an  enrollment 
it  over  twelve  hundred  students.  The  faculty  of  this 
ichool  ranks  with  that  of  any  law  school  in  the  United 
States.  It  might  be  well  to  mention  at  this  time  that 
he  chair  in  Corporations  and  Wills  is  occupied  by  a 
'ormer  member  of  the  Nebraska  Bar  and  now  Chief 
lusliee  of  the  Court  of  Appeals  in  the  District  of  Co- 
tunbia,  Mr.  Constantine  J.  Smythe.  Situated  in  Wash- 
ngton,  where  the  greatest  speech  ever  made  by  an 
American  was  delivered  by  Daniel  Webster  in  his  fa- 
nous  reply  to  Hayne,  where  the  cream  of  the  bar  of 
America  test  the  nation's  laws  before  the  Supreme 
!ourt,  where  the  greatest  orators  and  debaters  daily 
:ross  swords  in  the  sessions  of  Congress,  where  the 
lome  of  innumerable  statesmen  and  public  officials  is 
nade,  Georgetown  University  affords  the  very  best 
■nvironment  for  the  stimulation  of  interest  and  effort 
n  legal  fields  to  be  found  in  America. 

The  school  of  Dental  Surgery  was  opened  about 
wenty-five  years  ago,  and  has  won  wide  recognition. 

Georgetown's  latest  step  in  the  promotion  of  higher 
ducation  was  the   School  of  F'oreign  Service.     This 
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School  was  founded  in  1919,  to  meet  a  twofold  need 
of  current  times :  first,  to  provide  the  highly  special- 
ized and  technical  training  necessary  for  the  assurance 
of  American  expansion  in  world  commerce ;  second,  to 
furnish  the  proper  background  for  and  careful  instruc- 
tion in  the  relations  between  the  United  States  and 
foreign  countries.  These  cardinal  principles  have  been 
strictly  adhered  to,  and  have  remained  pre-eminent  in 
the  policy  of  the  School.  In  this  new  field  of  education 
Georgetown  University  was  the  pioneer,  its  School  of 
Foreign  Service  being  the  first  of  the  kind. 

The  words  "Nassau"  or  "Gold  Coast"  have  their 
significance  to  a  Princeton  or  Harvard  student.  The 
word  "Potomac,"  meaning  in  the  Indian  tongue  "River 
of  Swans,"  brings  fond  memories  to  the  mind  of  a 
former  student  of  Georgetown.  A  picture  returns  to 
li is  mind  of  the  time  when  he  stood  upon  the  campus 
ami  gazed  westward  across  the  placid  Potomac  at  the 
grey  marble  and  granite  stones  of  Arlington,  which 
mark  the  graves  of  American  heroes  who  met  their 
death  upon  the  field  of  honor.  Well  may  the  student 
become  pensive  when  he  considers  that  many  men  lie 
there  who  at  one  time  walked  through  the  same  halls 
which  he  has  only  recently  left,  since  Georgetown  has 
been  represented  by  her  students  in  every  war  since 
the  Revolution.  Let  his  eyes  rove  to  the  South  to  the 
famous  Washington  monument,  one  of  the  greatest 
memorials  ever  erected  in  honor  of  a  mortal,  and  lie 
recalls  that  bu1  a  few  miles  farther  on,  hidden  by  the 
blue-topped  hills  of  Virginia,  is  Mount  Vernon,  the 
home  of  the  greatest  of  Americans.  Any  direction  in 
which  he  gazes  brings  to  his  mind  a  flood  of  thoughts 
of  famous  American  figures  who  were  prominent  in 
stirring  times,  until  the  spirit  of  these  fathers  actually 
becomes  his  own  heritage.  It  is  an  old  but  oft-repeated 
Indian  legend  that  he  who  once  drinks  of  the  waters  of 
the  Potomac  will  some  day  revisit  the  spot.  Doubt  this 
if  you  will ;  but  be  certain  that  should  circumstances 
make  a  return  impossible,  the  desire  to  come  back  home 
will  always  remain  in  the  heart  of  a  true  son  of  George- 
town. 


THE  MAN  WITH  THE  SHEEP-SKIN  WINS 

(Continued  From  Page  14) 

college,  draw  him  aside  diplomatically  and  buy  him  a 
drink.  Then  with  awful  solemnity,  whisper  that  you 
know  he  is  making  a  mistake.  Tell  him  that  you  fear 
for  his  future  and  impart  to  him  the  i*easons  for  your 
belief.  If  you  speak  as  one  with  a  cause,  your  young 
friend  will  sell  his  father's  private  stock  and  settle  for 
his  tuition.  One  day  he  will  thank  you  generously  and 
bless  you  in  his  age.  Then  you  will  feel  that  you  have 
saved  a  soul.  In  a  world  that  is  hard  and  bitter  at 
best  you  can  know  that  you  have  done  your  part  to 
make  the  world  safe  from — or  at  least  for — matrimony. 
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"WEIGH  DOWN  YEAST" 

(Continued  From  Page  15) 

ep-fathei-.     He  waits  until   a   rainy  night  and  turns 
er  from  his  hearth.    His  hearth  is  warm.    His  heart  is 
)ld.    Thus  is  she  turned  into  the  cold  world  with  noth- 
lg  but  her  steamer  trunk  and  her  pet  mastiff,  "Hali- 
tosis."   She  wanders  to  the  Great  City.    The  Great  City 
N.  Y.  (New  York).     With  her  dog  in  her  arms  and 
er  heart  in  her  mouth  she  applies  for  a  "position"  as 
Street  Car  Conductor.    Wherever  she  goes  she  wants 
change.   As  a  conductor  she  gets  lots  of  change.   She 
lakes  much    money.     She   also   gets   a   salary.      That 
oesn't  bother  her.     She  makes  much  on  Commission. 
Itreet  Railway  Commission.     After  serving  in  several 
ositions  Evangeline  becomes  an  actress.    She  begins  in 
he  chorus.     Of  chorus  she  does.     They  all  do.     After 
ome  moons  she  becomes  a  star.     She  is  a  "Mammy" 
finger.    She  sings  of  "dear  ol'  D-I-X-I-E."    She  hasn't 
soprano  voice.     Nor  any  other.     She  can  just  shout. 
5he  and  her  pet  mastiff  have  attained  the  pinnacle  of 
Success.    She  has  taken  the  I.  C.  S.  course  and  beaten 
Simpson."     After  her  hard  season  of  taking  corre- 
spondence courses  and  writing  testimonials  for  beauty 
lay,  Evangeline  must  rest.     As  she  hums  over  "Let 
;he  REST  of  the  World  Go  By,"  she  decides  to  rest, 
She  speaks  with  "Halitosis."    Yes,  she  still  has  "Hal- 
tosis."    They  decide  to  go  to  Kentucky.    To  D-I-X-I-E. 
5he  parts  with  N.  Y.  and  goes  to  Ky.    Thus  the  simple 
New  England  lass  and  her  comely  mastiff  board  the 
blind  on  a  south  bound  train  for  D-I-X-I-E,  and  their 
jM-A-Double  'em— Why?     Part  two,  finis. 

REEL  JHREE 

Horace  opens  "reel  three"  with  a  real  reel.  After 
being  a  mounted  policeman,  a  cub  reporter  and  a  sol- 
dier of  misfortune,  he  is  downcast,  Cast  down  three 
flights  of  stairs.  His  heart  burns  for  Evangeline.  His 
sideburns.  He  goes  to  the  library.  He  picks  up  a  mag- 
azine. He  reads:  "How  I  increased  My  Income  From 
One  Million  a  Year  to  a  Million  and  a  Half  by  an  I.  C.  S. 
Course."  He  signs  the  coupon  in  the  lower  left  hand 
corner  and  Success  is  his.  He  beats  "Simpson."  He 
takes  a  course  in  electrical  engineering  and  becomes  a 
"Mammy  Singer."  He  wins  fame.  He  sends  $1.98 
and  breaks  into  the  best  society.  No  "faux  pas"  for 
Horace.  He  takes  a  memory  course.  He  knits  during 
his  spare  time.  He  knits  his  brows.  He  learns  to  cut 
his  bills  in  half.  With  a  scissors.  In  fact  he  has  the 
ad-vantage  of  ad-vancement  over  all  his  ad-versaries. 
After  a  long  period  of  work  he  needs  a  change.  Lionel 
Strongfort  ad-vises  it.  He  sees  "Mr.  Foster"  and  de- 
cides to  go  to  his  old  'Tucky  Home.  It  isn't,  but  it 
sounds  good.  He  will  play  the  races.  He  is  blue- 
continued  on  Page  36) 
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evidently  had  so  great  a  bearing  on  the  life  of  the  mon-  | 
arch,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  timely  discovery  of  a  | 
manuscript  with  in  the  mummy-box  itself. 

THIS  manuscript,  sealed  with  the  royal  beetle  of 
the  Empire,  with  a  long  list  of  names  appended,  was 
found  in  the  innermost  folds  of  the  mummy-cloth,  | 
pressed  close  to  the  breast  of  the  shrunken  figure.  The 
first  supposition,  namely,  that  it  was  the  geneological 
tree  of  the  family,  was  quickly  abandoned,  when,  after 
great  difficulty, — for  the  language  of  the  manuscript 
was  freely  interspersed  with  many  of  the  slang  expres- 
sions and  phrases  of  the  day,  the  document  was  at 
length  translated,  it  was  found  to  be  a  dedication  to 
the  King  from  his  f rat-brothers  of  the  "exclusive  two 
dozen  club,"  of  which  the  King  was  an  active  member. 
The  members  of  this  organization  were  accorded  the 
signal  privilege  of  wearing  a  cheap  imitation  of  the 
beetle,  tin-  royal  symbol  of  authority. 

Now,  putting  two  and  two  together,  and  freely  in- 
terpolating wherever  the  manuscript  becomes  obscure, 
they  have  deduced  the  following  solution,  which  throws 
much  light  on  the  character  of  the  King,  and  is  of  great 
import  to  the  gentle  sport  of  Egyptology  and  the  so- 
called  allied  sciences. 

It  would  seem  that  the  King  was  quite  a  stepper  in 
his  day,  especially  among  the  smart  set  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Karnak,  in  which  he  matriculated  in  the  autumn 
of  the  year  542  A.  A.  (after  Adam).  The  Egyptians 
were  ever  a  progressive  people,  and  thus  it  is  that  even 
at  that  early  date  we  find  them  experimenting  in  the 
field  of  education.  During  the  reign  of  the  previous 
monarch,  the  co-educational  innovation  had  been  at- 
tempted, with  promise  of  some  very  interesting  results, 
the  most  noticeable  of  which  was  the  perceptible  perk- 
ing up  of  the  male  element  in  all  the  larger  institutions 
of  learning,  with  a  corresponding  decline  in  the  stand- 
aids  of  scholarship.  Social  events  were  given  an  im- 
petus which  they  had  not  felt  since  the  last  great 
drought  had  destroyed  the  royal  onion  preserves,  ami 
incidentally  the  complexion  of  the  inhabitants.  Old 
restrictions  were  cast  aside,  and  once  again  the  street- 
lights of  Memphis  were  permitted  to  glow  after  the 
nine-thirty  curfew  had  rung.  It  Avas  due  to  this  influ- 
ence that,  on  the  night  of  the  fifteenth  day  after  the 
first  full  moon  of  the  month  of  Raz,  we  find  the  King 
preparing  for  the  celebration  which  those  who  still  had 
another  year  to  serve  were  tendering  the  favored  few 
whose  sentences  would  expire  in  the  next  few  months, 
and  who,  if  lucky,  would  soon  tingle  to  the  thrill  of  the 
longed-for  papyrus  with  its  hieroglyphic  mottos  and 
its  official  "this  is  to  certify." 
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The  program  for  the  evening  was  an  old  and  time- 
lmored  custom  which,  until  the  recent  feminist  move- 
nmt,  had  been  reserved  solely  for  religious  purposes, 
bt  in  these  later  and  more  decadent  days,  had  become 
ti  favorite  diversion  of  the  young  bloods  of  the  king- 
I  m.  So  on  this  night,  instead  of  setting  forth  on  a 
leturnal  alligator  expedition  in  his  rush-bottomed 
cnoe,  as  his  more  sturdy  ancestors  would  have  done, 
I  find  the  King  putting  the  finishing  touches  on  his 
'ret  up,"  which,  as  he  himself  modestly  admitted,  was 
I  he  cat 's  meow. ' ' 

This  celebration,  which,  in  order  to  appease  the  old- 
lihioned  priesthood,  had  been  dedicated  to  the  god- 
ess  of  PEP,  was  carried  out  on  the  roof  of  the  temple, 
t  us  lending  official  sanction  to  a  custom  which  had 
gadually  crept  in  from  the  East.  It  seems  that  the 
ng  was  deeply  in  love  with  a  certain  maiden  named 
I  ah,  whose  comely  figure  and  likewise  whose  parental 
afluence,  gleaned  from  speculations  in  the  oil  fields  of 
Mesopotamia,  were  some  of  the  many  reasons  why  the 
Ing  found  it  such  a  simple  matter  to  mix  his  pleasure 
\th  business. 

In  the  course  of  the  evening, — so  the  disconnected 
ausions  in  the  manuscript  would  lead  us  to  believe, — 
te  King's  friend,  who,  by  the  general  consent  of  the 
sidents,  had  been  named  the  Queen  of  the  evening, 
lcame  very  piqued  at  the  undue  attention  which  the 
'  3oy  King"  saw  fit  to  bestow  on  a  little  Chaldean 
bnde  from  the  College  of  Colloquial  Pronunciation; 
tl  at  length,  making  use  of  her  temporary  royal  privi- 
1  *e,  she  ordered  the  orchestra  to  halt  in  the  very  midst 
[  the  "Memphis  Blues,"  and,  in  the  presence  of  all 
1e  company,  challenged  Tut  to  a  contest  of  physical 
( durance.  The  boldness  of  the  proposition  can  be 
lalized  only  when  it  is  recollected  that  Majesty  was 
lid  sacred  in  those  days,  and  that  Tut  himself  held  the 
ix-trotting  championship  for  all  the  country  south  of 
Uiro. 

As  a  man  with  a  reputation  to  defend,  the  King  could 
o  nothing  but  accept,  though  in  his  heart  he  swore 
jvendetta.  He  and  the  little  blonde  had  been  getting 
;ong  wonderfully  well. 

The  party  took  the  floor  about  eleven-thirty,  the 
ing  setting  the  pace.  By  two-thirty  the  rest  of  the 
<  owd,  especially  the  male  contingent,  was,  for  the  most 
irt  adorning  the  benches.  At  five-thirty,  when  the 
ur  stopped  to  change  sandals,  they  were  holding  un- 
sputed  sway  over  the  floor.  The  King  was  getting 
mgry,  and  the  dryness  of  his  parched  throat  was 
)thing  short  of  torture ;  but,  according  to  the  im- 
•omptu  ruling  of  the  entertainment  committee,  the 
oman  was  permitted  to  decide  whether  refreshments 
ould  be  allowed. 
It  was  about  one-thirty  the  following  morning,  short- 

(Continued  on  Page  39) 
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blooded.  The  Blue  Grass  diet  will  "relieve  that  Tired 
Feeling."  He  leaves  Greenwich  Village.  He  longs i i 
for  Evangeline.  Longs  long.  He  thinks  of  her  school 
girl  complexion.  Did  she  keep  it?  As  time  passes  he 
thinks.  As  he  thinks  time  passes.  He  who  hesitates 
misses  Ids  train.  He  doesn't  hesitate.  He  is  in  train- 
ing. That  is  to  say  entraining.  He  parts  Ins  hair.  End 
of  Part  Three. 

STAGGER  FOUR 


The  orchestra  plays.  It  plays  "My  Old  Kentucky; 
Home."  It  is  a  scene  at  the  race  track.  It  is  Derby  ; 
Day.  Everyone  is  wearing  his  straw  hat,  however. 
From  all  evidence  a  horse  race  is  to  be.  To  be  or  not 
to  be.  Horace  races  to  the  track.  The  young  million- 
aire gets  a  position  selling  peanuts.  Tn  this  way  In 
can  get  the  Colonel  to  shell  out.  The  Colonel  owns 
"  Pyorrhea."  The  odds  are  four  to  one  on  "Pyorrhea." 
Any  dentist  will  tell  you  that.  Towever,  Horace  is  plac- 
ing his  money  on  "Listerine."  Tired  of  waiting  for| 
the  Bonus  Bill  to  pass,  Horace  gets  menial  employment 
to  gain  honest  lucre.  He  makes  good  money.  Any 
money  you  can  spend  is  good.  Horace  is  not  the  only 
backer  of  "Listerine."  Evangeline  is  there.  Naturally 
being  a  psycho-analyst  or  something  she  knows  Horace 
must  he  near.  The  young  colt  reminds  Evangeline  of 
Horace.  Little  Horace.  Horace  sees  Evangeline  in  the 
grandstand,  but  does  not  recognize  her.  The  dress 
she  now  wears  is  not  the  one  she  wore  when  they  parted 
twenty  years  ago.  And  wasn't  her  father  Scotch?  The 
time  for  the  race  draws  near.  So  do  the  spectators. 
They  are  at  the  post.  It  is  an  ex-citing  sight.  Race 
tracks  are  always  ex-citing  cites.  Horace  has  put  all 
his  money  on  "Listerine."  So  has  Evangeline.  Ever} 
one  else  has  placed  his  on  "Pyorrhea."  The  odds  are 
still  four  to  one  against  you.  Who  among  them  will 
be  the  lucky  one?  Horace  stands  by  the  starting  place. 
He  hopes  "Listerine"  will  win.  So  does  "Listerine."; 
So  do  his  owners.  Horrors!  The  jockey  cannot  ride 
"Listerine."  He  has  developed  a  hangnail.  This  is i 
When  Evangeline  will  be  there.  Out  of  the  crowd  she 
comes.  Down  the  steps  she  rushes.  Russian  steppes. 
She  leaps  to  "Listerine 's"  back,  and  misses.  Undaun- 
ted, she  tries  again.  She  makes  the  grade.  The  pistol 
cracks  and  the  horses  jump.  They're  off!  So  is  Evan- 
geline. On  and  on  they  go.  Lap  after  lap.  until  "Hali- 
tosis," the  pet  mastiff,  feels  like  a  lap  dog.  They  are 
neck  and  neck.  Neckin'  neck.  The  crowd  shouts: 
"Give  'em  the  Ax,  the  Ax,  the  Ax!"  The  climax.  Not 
toothache.  Only  Climax.  It  is  the  CLIMAX.  No 
fooling.  They  are  on  the  final  stretch.  So  is  the  sleepy 
crowd.    <>n  and  on  thev  come.    The  horses  breathe  like 
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s  a i ii  rollers.  And  travel  as  fast.  The  race  is  about 
•  ne.  "Listerine"  is  a  little  behind  bis  rival,  "  Pyor- 
rca."  (Johnnie,  quit  biting  your  nails!)  Down  the 
■ne  stretch  they  come.  Evangeline  rides  as  she  never 
I  le  before.  Slie  never  rode  before.  "Pyorrhea"  is 
iaost  across  when  "Halitosis,"  the  faithful  mastiff, 
I  ips  from  his  mistress'  arms.  His  time  has  come.  He 
Ips  ahead  of  "Pyorrhea"  and  calls  to  "Listerine." 
lie  faithful  horse  spurts  ahead  a  head.  After  "Hali- 
tes" goes  "Listerine."  "Pyorrhea"  has  gummed  the 
vprks.  He  is  a  beaten  horse.  "Listerine"  has  tri- 
iiphed  over  "Pyorrhea"  at  last.  The  odds  were  four 
I  one.  Horace  is  the  one  avIio  wins.  Among  those 
le  he  is  the  lucky  one.  Evangeline,  the  buxom  chim- 
iy  sweep,  "Mammy  Singer"  and  joekeyess  has  won. 
flat  one  is  Horace.  At  the  goal  Horace  cries:  "Evan- 
gline,  don't  you  remember  me?"  The  beautiful  cloak 
ipdel  lifts  her  eyes.  She  gets  her  signals  crossed, 
(isn't  she  taken  the  memory  course?  She  smiles  in  a 
peasant  manner  and  says:  "Of  course  I  remember 
lu,  Mister  Addison  Sims  of  Seattle!"  At  this  both 
'  nt.  Upon  being  revived  the  lov-ers  meet  with  open 
ns.  Evangeline  says:  "Horace!"  Horace  says: 
Bvangeline  !"  Then  they  osculate.  If  you  don't  know 
\iat  that  means  you  lose.  We  can't  explain  it.  It's 
1st  being  done  this  year.  The  odds  are  four  to  one 
aainst  you. 

—FA  DE-OUT— 

hoi't   intermission  to  allow  those  who  have  seen  the 
Show  to  "Pass  Out.") 
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INTERVIEWING  THE  INTERVIEWERS 

(Continued  From  Page  12) 

It  was  now  about  ten  minutes  to  five,  and  as  a  mem- 
r  of  the  Students'  Union  I  felt  it  my  duty  to  hurry, 
r  fear  of  breaking  regulations. 

'Have  you  a  guiding  purpose  in  this  work?"  I  asked. 

"A  very  firm  one,"  be  asserted.  "We  aim  to  put  out 
;  fresh  and  timely  publication  of  campus  news.  We 
led  the  co-operation  of  all.  I  know  many  of  the  pro- 
tssional  men  are  handicapped  on  account  of  lack  of 
tiie.  My  one  regret  is  that  Ave  cannot  devote  more 
face  to  department  news." 

We  were  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  a  student 
nitor,  who  lit  a  cigarette  and  mumbled  something 
'out  not  sweeping  the  place  out  until  those  working 
■re  through.  He  was  afraid  of  bothering  somebody, 
loughtful  fellow. 

At  any  rate,  he  gave  me  an  excuse  to  leave.  Supper 
at  five-fifteen  where  I  live. 
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(Continued  From  Page  17) 


place  next  year.  He  is  tall  and  rangy,  a  good  shot,  and 
a  tighter.  He  has  jumped  into  the  fray  many  times  this 
year  and  has  proved  his  mettle. 

Koudele,  playing  his  first  year  on  the  squad,  has 
shown  that  he  is  a  varsity  calibre  man.  Beginning  with 
the  Notre  Dame  games  he  was  introduced  as  a  regular 
and  displayed  the  ability  of  a  veteran  plus  an  unusual 
amount  of  aggressiveness.  Time  and  again  he  dribbled 
through  the  Hoosiers'  defense. 

Corennman  also  made  his  debut  in  the  Notre  Darne 
game.  He  covered  the  floor  like  a  forward  and  guarded 
like  an  eagle.  Syd  has  an  uncanny  eye  for  the  basket 
and  delights  in  intercepting  the  oppoennts'  passes. 

The  other  members  of  this  year's  reserve  squad  are 
Allen.   Ardell,  Hickey.  and  Bertoglio. 

With  all  the  men  but  Captain  Lovley  back  next  year 
and  a  great  freshman  team  to  pick  from,  cage  fans  are 
expecting  great  things  of  Creighton. 

Basketball  is  America's  national  indoor  winter  game. 
It  is  popular  in  Omaha.  We  played  to  packed  houses 
all  through  the  season,  and  have  had  as  many  as  five 
thousand  people  at  our  big  games.  May  we  continue  to 
have  fast,  (dean,  successful  teams.  May  we  even  top 
the  record  made  this  banner  year  of  basketball  at 
( Ireighton. 
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THE  ORIGINAL  JUNIOR  PROM 

(Continued  Prom  Page  35) 

y  after  the  ninth  consecutive  tom-tom  orchestra  had 
aken  its  place  amid  the  wreckage  of  its  predecessors, 
;hat  the  catastrophe  occurred — and  woe  to  her  who 
lanced  with  the  King  that  night,  had  she  been  able  to 
bresee  the  dire  consequences  of  her  hasty  actions.  It 
Lad  been  apparent  to  his  friends  for  the  last  two  or 
hree  hours  that  Tut  was  about  "all  in."  His  knees 
ivobbled.  His  eyes  were  glazed,  as  with  trembling  arms 
le  clung  grimly,  like  a  drowning  man,  to  his  last  sup- 
port. Put  the  blood  of  a  race  of  Pharhaos  was  in  his 
eins.  He  would  not  give  up.  It  was  just  as  they  were 
assing  the  jutting  angle  of  the  roof  which  projects 
ver  the  temple  stairway,  near  the  point  where  the 
mddy  waters  of  the  Nile  gurgled  so  tantalizingly  to  his 
artured  brain,  that  the  King  suddenly  lost  his  balance, 
(Continued  on  Page  40) 


THE  WHIP 

(Continued  From  Page  26) 

"Why   didn't   Brown    cry   out   when  he   sat   on  the 
ornet ? ' ' 

He  felt  it  beneath  him." — Lampoon. 


Patient 

A  negro  called  at  the  hospital  and  said:  "I  called 
>  see  how  mah  fren'  Joe  Brown  was  gettin'  along." 

The  nurse  said:  "Why,  he's  getting  along  fine;  he's 
mvalescing  now." 

"Well,"  said  the  darky,  "I'll  just  sit  down  and  wait 
11  he's  through." — Bison. 


Conditions  we  are  sometimes  told, 

Are  governed  by  the  stars, 
That  ain't  the  way  at  this  blamed  joint, 

The  faculty  handle  ours. 

— Ski-u-mah. 


Too  Sure  About  Him 

Indignant  Co-ed:     "I  wouldn't  marry  you    if    you 
ere  the  last  man  on  earth." 

Young  Man:    "Of  course  not,  you'd  get  killed  in  the 
tsh." — Orange  Owl. 


Brilliant 

My  stars,"  exclaimed  Zlo  Fiegfeld,  as  his  chorus 
me  on  the  stage. — Pointer. 


Noah  kept  getting  two  of  a  kind  until  he  got  a  full 
use. — Chaparral. 
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seemed  to  let  go  all  at  once,  crumpled,  rolled  into  the 
elevator  shaft  and  crashed  to  the  pavement  eighty  feet 
below.  He  was  lifeless  when  they  picked  him  up;  hut 
in  kindly  solicitude  for  their  own  safety,  they  carried 
him  home,  placed  him  gently  on  his  couch,  and  notified 
the  police  that  he  had  met  with  foul  play. 

But  they  couldn't  fool  the  police-force  of  those  days. 
It  took  those  ancient  Sherlocks  just  an  hour  and  fifty 
minutes  to  arrive  at  the  bottom  of  the  case.  For  poli- 
cies of  state,  the  truth  was  suppressed.  The  authorities 
officially  ascribed  the  King's  demise  to  an  untimely  re- 
appearance of  the  mumps.  And  although  they  went  so 
far  as  to  permit  the  placing  of  the  interesting  document 
at  the  foot  of  the  mummy  and  the  representation  of 
the  King's  favorite  amusement  to  be  depicted  within 
the  tomb,  yet  they  did  not  fail  to  order  an  immediate 
revision  of  the  code  of  civil  education.  The  King's 
private  fral  was  disbanded,  and  its  members  publicly 
castigated.  All  the  finishing  schools  throughout  upper 
and  h  wit  Egypl  were  by  royal  edict  immediately  closed 
and  all  the  co-eds  sent  home.  The  experiment  with  eo- 
education  had  been  a  dismal  failure;  so  back  went 
woman    into   the    kitchen    for  the   next   four  thousand 

years. 

• 

With  the  proverbial  wisdom  of  the  sages,  the  ancients 
profited  by  this  example,  and  it  was  primarily  due  to 
its  influence,  as  Elerodotus  remarks  in  his  famous  un- 
discovered fifteenth  Book  of  Customs,  that  the  men  of 
his  time,  wise  in  their  own  generation,  expressly  for- 
bade the  presence  of  women  in  the  gymnasia.  Like- 
wise we  find  the  men  of  Rome,  though  pre-eminently 
cruel  by  nature,  steadfastly  refusing— be  it  said  to 'in1 
eternal  glory  of  the  Republic— to  permit  the  youth  of 
the  land  indulgence  in  any  sport  more  arduous  than 
that  which  they  so  thoughtfully  provided  in  the  glad- 
iatorial  arena. 

Bui  the  eternal  feminine  is  ever  the  same.  The  man- 
hunting  instinct  flows  warm  in  her  veins.  The  moment 
she  gets  into  power,  back  she  resolves  into  the  prim 
itive  type,  and  once  again  Ave  see  the  wily  female  lead 
ing  forth  her  man  into  the  one  situation,  in  which  she 
is  unquestionably  the  master.  So,  year  after  year,  as 
students  gather  together  to  bid  adieu  to  those  on  whom 
the  ensuing  months  will  bestow  the  beloved  parchment, 
and  as  under  the  twinkling  lights,  they  dance  so  dream- 
ily on,  tiny  little  know  that,  in  his  narrow  cell  in  the 
suffocating  Valley  of  Luxor,  the  weazened  mummy  el 
Tutankhamen,  propped  on  its  golden  pillow,  gazes 
raptly  upward  at  the  figure  of  the  maiden  as  she  glides 
tirelessly  on  and  on  through  the  decades  of  centuries, 
the  one,  only,  and  original  .Marathon  dancer,  the  Queen 
of  the  first  Junior  Prom. 


